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{‘‘ kgEP orF!” sHE CRIED; “ LON’r ATTEMPT TO TOUCH mB! °, 


MADELINE GRANT, 


—o— 
CHAPTER X1x. 


Lorp Roszrt was the more resolved to try 
his luck once more, 

After the next morning's post hia letters 
were of a nature that made him tremble to 
open them, and that fully jastified his worst 
apprehensions. 

‘*Tt wag all ap!” he said to himself, as he 
angrily crampled up two of them in the pri- 
vacy of his own room, ‘' unless—unless he 
could marry plenty of money down on the 
nail, and soon—oh, yes, it must be soon!” 
And meanwhile, to keep these savages quiet— 
allading to some long - suffering victimsa— 
he sat down and wrote off a couple of letters 
announcing his approaching wedding with a 
lady of enormous fortune, when everything 
would be promptly settled ; all he asked (like 
Madeline herself) was “a little time,” 

With the morning's effusions rankling in 
his mind he came across Maddie's papa—they 
bappened to have the same beat (not that Mr. 





Grant could hit a flying haystack) —and 
trudged a couple of miles together side by 
side, and after a few sentences and long gaps 
of silence, Lord Robert said, abruptly,— 

“ Well, Mr. Grant, I’m sorry to tell you 
that I had no luck yesterday.” 

“Do you mean with Maddie! ” exclaimed 
her father, in a tone of angry amazement, 

“Yes, I had a long talk with her under 
the lime-trees, and she would hardly even 
listen to me with patience.” 

“Good Heavens! You don’t say so? ’’ ejacu- 
lated her parent, in a tone of still greater ex- 
asperation. ‘‘ I can hardly believe it. She 
must be out of her senses! ” 

** She seemed to think I was!” returned the 
other, grimly. ‘She seemed quite terrified at 
the idea—ha! ha! ha!” 

** What reason—what reason did she give 
you?” demanded Mr. Grant, now stammer- 
ing with passion. ‘A dake’s son? Was the 
girl insane? Was it not even beyond his 
fondest expectations ”’—he was gradually 
working himself up to a boiling point, ‘‘ What 
reason, I say?” he almost shouted. | 





“None, except that she would not marry 
me. She seemed to think that reason enough.’ 

‘But I call it no reason, sir. And you did 
not press her—eh !”’ 

‘6 did, but it was all no good. She merely 
became very angry. I told her of my devo- 
tion, of your kind consent, of the probable 
chance t I should one day make her & 
duchess, The young marquis is a wretched 
invalid. It is a mere question of time.” 

** Well, well, well?” 

‘Tt was all no use!” 

‘Bat it shall be of use, I tell you! Did 
you explain that it was my wish—my par- 
ticalar wish ?” 

“Yes ; but I don’t think it had the smallest 
weight,” returned his companion, spitefally, 
not sorry to inflame Mr. Grant’s indignation. 

“ Well, we will see—we will see,” said Mr, 
Grant, now tramping on at a tremendous pace. 
“ You leave it to me, Montagu—eh! Jast you 
leave it to me!” 

‘* Indeed I will, sir, and be only, too happy 
if you can influence rer. My mind is always 
the same. I shall not change,” which was a 
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perféstly sincere statemosit as long as Miss 
Grant was the millionaire heiregs. 

“She-will havea good deal of money, you 
know,” proceeded hon ambitious parent, “ and 
you are noi rich—eh?” (very much ‘the re- 
verse), ‘‘ But I like you—I like you very 
much, and I'll give you my support!” 

“I’m sure I'm awfally obliged to you; but 
do you think" it»could be possible that ‘Miss 
Grant has some attachment elsewhere?’’ 
suggested Mr. Grant’s cliént. 

**Not at all possible,” irritably, ‘ Why 
she was at school tillIcame home. You may 
put that out of your head, once forall. She's 
not twenty yet—a mere girl—and doss*mate 
know her own mind, but I know mines:-andi 
if she marries to please me, she sha 
fifty thousand pounds on her weddingday 









and an allowance of five thousand s hy 
pompourly, “ It's not many girls cos 


‘and I look to you to do something decent, ‘and. 











that-will have that pinned to t 


not to speak of what she will gettatmmy de :and your money for a title, asdf I Swencnet: | - 

which will be considerable.” “hE ividg creature and.had: nodaninge I ‘havex 
Lord Robert'ssheart leappawith: joy; Thithgit g!” she: criedy with» sudden» passion;. 

waa-even beyond his most angie exE 4 haves heart, bateL ivendt | 


tionsy and Miss*Grant , 





than ever. in his: sight. Hé-would Dok; canld:| i 


not lose here He sawehiitnaelt alredi 
debt, helding his owlitompe more 
best.é 


ee 20 and 
_ Hew ee Seip ia aaa 
in thi@eair. 


Lord: Robertowasthus — 
came-upon thisir first covegyy. 


eyes. 


‘It's not about the picnic, Maddie}; that, . 


must be put off now the day has broken. It’s 
something far..more important, Ahem!’ 
clearing, his..throat, “ what's’ all this about 
you and Montaga ?” 

‘' Why?” shé stammered; colovring guiltily, 
and struck by something pecntiar-in bis+man- 
ner, snd ‘wou ~whet was coming:next: 

‘Why ?” impatiently. “Hetallsyme:that 
he has asked you to marry-him, and that.you 
refased him; and were even quite indiguantat 
the idea, Why;indeed ?”' 

Madeline said nothing ;-butshe began :to feel 
excessively uncomfortable... Hat» hearty com- 
menced to beat rather fast: 

‘* Well) iit trae?” he askedy sharply. 

“ Yes; quite trae, father,’ she; answered, 
gently. 

‘©And may-I “sk why youchave saidino to a 
highly eligible- young man,’ of: a:-station far 
beyond your own, the son‘of aduke ?—a man, 
young; good‘locking, agreeablejand who has 
my warmest-epproval- in. every-~way? Come, 
now?” 

**I do not wish to—to marry; sheoreturned, 
in @eetrange; unnatural voice. 

‘*Whet nonsense! what-staff!” exclaimed 
Mee Grant, rougbly,: ‘‘ What;foolery.is. this 










- Thieeldibeywould>give thenmhonse-roama| Madeline, 












you talk! You have b:en behaving like an 


idiof, and Tot Course, you mus# marry gome 
day—you are bound to, You are my heiress, 


bring me in some return - all my money.” 


“Do you particularly me to: matry 
Lord Robert ?” fgaired ig unhappy 
daughter, now turning di 


Oh, if she could — am oS = courege to 
tell the truth! But she dared not—not with 
theses fiery little eyes. of her father’s looking 
at her so fiercely. 

** Yes, and you must and shall marry him, 
that’s all about it. You can't afford torfling 
such & chance ® 

“* Father, I mor cannot, indeed,” she 
whispered, wringing her:hands together in .an 


re Why 2” he demanded: in» awhard;. dry. 
"voice. 

“ Why,” placking: u up» tome: spisite:in- her 
| desperation, should you: 


Montagu, and be eye 










com ~ aback. a 
start D <yehemen mence that - = haroay oom 
i 


nized sessed, 





Y isthaithons shane papoehing ea 
oariousy hidden reason. in» 


.bome secret eause for. tht 





bare audibly and distinctly, — 
o Nd 

She spoke the truth foo. Was she not 
married, to him already? Oh, if her father 
only guessed it! 

She dared“not ‘speculate-on’ the: idea, . Hé 
would "be worse, far-worse; fat. more*violent™ 
than she had-ever expected,‘and “how°was she 
to tell him now? 

“Father, I have’ raid “no;” she continued;’ 
tremutously. “Tet’ge’my ‘hend ;° youhart 
me !”"'- 


With ‘the: utterameoxof the: last: wordYshe 
broke dows, she: collapsed. upom the: nearest: 
chair, and wept hysterically, 

“What on-earth.are, you .crping-for?”’ he 
demanded, angrily...‘‘ What J’ye..said; and: 
what I've-donerisvfor,.your.good. Take your. 
own time. I don’t'want.to..masrry, you; sr) 
you rmnust,.and, sbalk marry, and when .Mon- 
taga. is.your husband we will.all li hoc Sudene: 
Vl - to wn] Toa -ap to, nor Poe 
mind you,-and you become a 
What mors can any girl want?” aay ott 
much as shé can‘spand—a husbandand father. 
es ig aN off re a T; both only tooanxionsto 

mer possitlé: way;> rank 
Fea and a riches at more*couli you have; 
e 





sepeech, unexpected, took: here Dt ; ¥ 


aaaeoaes for’ you-ahw gave‘me her wre 





“Yes, I Koow all“ that,” gasped* Madeline, 


making & great effort to master her agita- 
tion, 

Bat she must get rid of this incubtia, Lora 
Robert. She must speak now, or never. 

“TI know everything you would say,” she 

proceeded, more quietly, ‘‘ but it is out of the 
Gueation that I should marry Lord Robert. 

will not allow” you to think 0, nor witht 
listen to him again. I, have.said no once. 
already— let that be sufficient for him and for 


you.” 
And then, dreading the consequences of 
this Io _speech, she got up 
rt sof; the. room, leaving 
hearth. rug,. 

hia thin lips 
a. that: 
andfemitting:no soind, 


used much 
ine and her 
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and.,honour that there was noone. I mean, 
there is no one she wishes to’marry; so it’s 
clear course and no favour, and the best man 
wins. Aud remember; MOntagay” said her 
shrewd, little parent, Cudtaphing’ that gentle- 

man’s (reluctant shoulder-as he spoke, ‘that 


I back ‘you, and.it’s a.good, thi « have the 
father and the money on your s' 
“16 was?’ assented: Lord Robert, . very 


cordially. 

He: we ae re er advantages, aud 
heartily agreed ‘with: his: baekerin every pat- 
ticular except: one; and this: ;was-his-advice 
about waiting. 

Lord Robert: conld.not, would noty wait in 
his presentpreearidas condition: (financially). 
Delays weresdamgerous—excessively danger+ 


A peer days enti very. quietigestbe calm. 
gwen ey 0 
after the storm. Grant: nevervalluded to: 
his speseh, Sal canidined uemtade 


patted: brah -shoulder that:self-same: 


night as-if ‘there -neverchad: been sthasilitole. 
_ seene betweonthem-in-the! 


morning. — He wae: 

Lord “Robert (even iny-Madatine's opinion, 
ea tedst 

bak! bebaved < —— hold: 

himself ‘too markedty aloof}: and yet he never’ 
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theaabdais pat oh mer em even sought to 
baree wis] wanwaen He, alsoy- was 
walking aa Miaewuraahion, 8 x 


Oe ST OC off 
ai Jest, and;& most..beantifal (but deveitiul). 
mornipg smiled upon the ~partyn age theyrset: 
forth, There wasone loagd waggonatie:f dll, 
and. a dog east to,follaw: in.its,;+mluc, besidebia 
cark.iof daliaate-provisionsy.. whieh had: been 
sent on. houms prewiously + 

To,reach doch Tarbor thep-bedad sotonte a 
line ofsfella, or. ;monntaingy; and. Loch Tarbot. 
was'® long .way off-eighteen.. miles+-bat, it 
was Pace to see. Boars pn it and 
the, eabn.peop me not. disposedste: be 
bahiadhaad in, matsers of this-kind,: 

Mr. Monro and Lady Rachet hadsthedag»; 

04. going, bot Ma, : Grane. had 
sccuetlynasoland shaspsahesk 


ald bee 2 
another:conple,comingyback. ,Kighteen long 
miles was & remanksileonpartanity. for, a, 
good, téteridtéte, Montaga shenld maven sey 
thadphe- had.nos had. 


Jostwhen one panty.had reaghed thebare: 
crest of the fells, and wherethey had me pos: 
sible. shelsen,, bnt.a: full. five miles befera:than 


ot bleak expesare,the-hypoesitieaks sunshine: 

vanished, and gave way to a nasty eae 
whieh, increased, to. heavy ttinging 

mostblinding horses, 


a a na 
adit @ wep, across. the a fells, 

By: the time .the pioie people: hadenived 
ut, Sh eee cea of thes moun} 
tains, ie they wane Bill very: 
Welty and 1 DaneeNe 

Miss Maxwe 


footly, straight, aud hagging.in dresdfade long 


rats-tails down her forehead inssmaqnostg 


pideoumpodmeaatiplngty ect Theds Thecfantiters 


faw-reachingiraian} w ; 


in.benhek shmrane pies pose 
casthe top.ot., edlashad jbeatrin im :alk4 
— quite defying,an; ordinary. um~ 


brea «. 
achel was, in. good. spixite ; shedadi; 


sat next toa charmiug companion, andvelianeds; 


hig.frieza ulster, Two arathnep othen Iddies 
were exceedingly damp rwi Men sees meg 
ing) Bad .CVETYORG, Waa. Boe petri 
vitahion ta thamaelveaia:the inn kischens: 
§ 4 


remind, &: 


nd Gap, 

toiles or temper. The rain ‘and: «vind 
given her a.moat.lovaly: colone;. she bad been 
well.slagtfrom her béte.ncix. Han father seas: 
now eftection itsell, and: she was.bbth decking: 
aud.-lasiing» quite /. » ands panticularly, | 
pretty. 

Theggmee three women in shednn kitehan 
- 04,4 @» the gxanng, thes nisana;l i 
aud a { gigh”’—withe bares idem andere, reds 


trizup, {rin gecwas tnaw:pede theuenreado andy the-aecompanying clampague,° 


ORG) aud indisputably settted; and,*wititin-halfians 


t@4 amdyvalked for-some time-alongside of-him, 


& practised. person, hushed it, and. rocked it, 
and talked to it in the most approved fashion, 
the delighted mother and gracoy lovking on 
with feelings of gratified surprise. 

“My sakes, miss! only youlook sao’ a 
younsilady,”* exclaimed-the old: patty, “Id 
aap’? pausing-— 

‘* What wouldyou say?” demanded Mr. 
Grant, fromea corner where he- was sitting on 

»& bimor kist; swaying -hislittle legs high above 

the: ground, ex ing: to hear some compli- 
/Mentzonchis daughter's’ capacity for doing 
everybaingywell.. ‘‘Come; out with it, what 
would you say?” 

‘+ TG t-sayy’ continued the old woman, 
boldly; “ that.she has sueh a wonderfal knack 
that for ceptain-she'd had-a baby herself.” 

Thie-was net the:sore-cf speechsthat- Mr. 
Grant had expected, and he frowned, and 
looked severely displeased, whilst the: reat: of 
the:party- seb upva-sudden~bozz of talking to- 
hide this: -unfergunate remark; which must. 
make peor Miss Grant feel ‘quite too dreads 
fally uscomfortable= bat no ‘one noticed, ex: 
oopethe roving.eyed Lord Robert: that-at: ‘shi: 
same spesch+Miss Grant had‘suddealy turned‘! 
ber face towardsthe window; and’ become ‘as 

predas fires In allt hiselife of ‘fiveeand-thirty 
,years he had never seenvanything like it— 
neversand ‘he mede # mental note that he 
weuld nob forget thie cirewmatancs:- . 

* T *: * . 


Thoesafterncon- proved propittous,: and’ the: 
Pasty fromthe ime were able to take~ their 
dibneroon the bordére of Loot Tarbot after 
alle. Ao:very: good dinner itvwas; and’ after ~ 


people's wpirite: rose) there was boating 
audéfishing-end flittings tien an inrpromptu, 


ime to:bevake them:~ 
ne inny aud prepare fortheir hone: 
w 

As: ‘sey sweliahd down the road“in ‘gangs 
Mr. Grant found an opportunity to~spsak‘to~ 
his deaghtermin: alow voice;— 

“(Maddiey I’ve arranged tliat: Montagu is 
todrive vow homein.the-dog-cart. 

“Buy papys—"* she-expostaluted: 

‘Come, no ‘but papas,’ tho matter ~is 
settled «-there: is‘noumoreto “bs ead," he in- 
texsiupted) sharply; moving: quickly away as 
he spoke, and thus giving hernp time to argne 
theumatter, 


Tirwas, asehe found later-on, quite definitely 


heus shevalse:found found herself ‘s-uted "aloft: in 
lesisdiigh, red wheeled) dog-eart, with Lord’ 
any vhew companion ber-only ‘com- 


aainnw 
P had got:a ‘good’ start, and 
tiiey«chado followed it: abogy three milés- in 
ahnest dew silence,-when suddenty the horse 
ee wate meen fell lame—lamer, and lamer- 
ecbevame: every minute. . He’ collupsed to-a 
walks—# crawhastand still.- 

“PThimigratiser s-nuisemees’' grented*Lord' 
Robert; xi mass get'deown and leat him. I 
sem.@ chonee: there, po eee eeregy shall*we'go- 
therevan thavertiis loo 

9 a mec no cones and Made- 
lideualse: alightedyto case-the poor apimat; 


and thes bebind the dog-cart, up this: sfore- 
mentioneddene—bat surely” it* wae fdlly s 
evpablia read, iffmot more: How 

Leora Tubeetohawe dissovered-i+ateach 





Proseatly the proud n- 
henad, pack sigh me ai 

Pie ok on: a8008 ds a, bide: 
ann: with ‘blinked ges looking, | 
Llapeyarr Iteentrange ceded vibe thewenseri | 
re -* é Onan ifta medi) D me 

oth “4 Da 

neha wed Le: a anc hy — 


:aihotsin desta Teese 





eruenaulintashtes hen they got'th a 
B ére, an 
heymountaia: mists. had ceme on agsit; and | 

heyrvwsre both rather wet: 
Thedavmhouse-waee large, two-storied,' 
ubstantéab wee pee evidently: seex 
end, alterbéing-seton by two or 
breeucoilisey:all ‘barking, but; luckily; none» 
theud istressedtravellers arrived at the 
poms. Aden indrenndrwtitian hospitable wel- 


"Mnadlineudried her wet. coat and ‘dreem ata 







cidey tea; and ‘thom the -gatherivg twitight’ 
arnedishem that itwaet 








wietq-exunmine the-horse, and the-farmer’s® 


daughter lit a fire and laid tea in ths best 
parlone (the state apartment) with its old- 
fashioned glass book-cases, bowls of lavender, 
framed samplers, avd horsehair farniture and 
gaudy prints. 

Madeline-was not. kept loug in ignorance-of 
the eavses: As she sat at the fire, drying tho 
front of her dress, Lord Robert came burr) ing 
in, and said,— 

uy can’t tell you anything yet—a kind of 
vet, is coming, and @ blacksmith. I see you 
have tea,” lovking at the equipage, ‘are you 
not going to make it, and offer me a cap? [ 
can tell you that I am both wet and cold,” 

And, nothing doubting, Madeline made tea, 
bemoaned the poor horze, the wei weather, 
and wondered how far the others had got by 
this time, and when they could stars. 

“Pll soon tell you that,” said ber com. 
panion, looking: at his watch; ‘‘those men 
mutst*bd here now. I'll be back directly.” 

But he- dit not ‘return foc an hour,. whilst 
Maddie sat watching the clock witu feverish 
anxiety, and becoming every instant more. and 


‘more impatient, At last he entered, and 


threw down his wet hat with a jerk.of well- 
assumed impatience, and raid, — 

“Tt's an awfal bore—frigtfal bit of bad 
luek—the horse won’t be able to put his foot 
tothe ground for a week, and we must stay 
here-for-the night.” 

At this Madeline’s suspicions were at once 
aronsed.’ This wasnot the first time she had 
beem compelled to stay out, ab we are aware, 
aud & burnt child dreads the fire. The former 
oceusior-had given her Hugh Glyn for a hus. 
band, aud she did not regret it—na, she told 
herseif forcibly she did not, But this was a 
plot+she felt it—she saw it.in Lord Robert's 
cool; triamphant eye—a plot to. secure her for 
a wife a second time—a plot to entangle hor 
hopelessly; at any rate. 

She was mentally in arms,at ones, Of her 
father she was afraid. and with reason. Long 
years~of rule over African neyroes and Mexi- 
can half:breeds had made him ruthless and 
despotic; he brooked, in his own home, no 
resistance; his will was law. But of orafiy 
Lord Robert she had no fear, and would show 
him tbat she had none on the instant, and 
defy-hiin to his face. 

‘' Has the farmer no horse?”’ che asked, in 
a tone of forced composure, but with a little 
flutter-in her throat. 

“ None,” hé returned, with a scarcely veiled 
smiks. 

““Ts'it too far to walk?” sheasked, pointedly. 

‘'Phirteen miles, with every, prospect of 


losing ourselves on the hills, and falling over 


@ precipice.” 

* And what is to be dons?” she asked, de- 
fiantly. 

“We must remain here till to-morrow, 
that’s all.’”’ 

“If we do—if we both do, Lord Rvberi, 
you know what the consequences will be, Can 
you not return to the listle inn? Ié is not 
very far—for—for otherwise I’m afraid-peopla 
will talk.’’ 

“Three miles in the rain,, this pitoh.dark 
night—not even to oblige you, my dear Mics 


Grant!” And now, throwing, off the. mask. 


completely, As to. people talking about our 
staying here together I ask nothing better, I 
only hope they will,” siguificantly, 

On hearing,this, Madeline, who Trad hitherto 
been ~standivg, now suddenly sank down in a 
chair beside the tabla, and, leaning her elbows 
on thé table, rested her head upon her hands, 
aud, looking across at bim witha white and. 
scornfal face, exclaimed,— 

“You wretch! And I snppose you think 
that after this I mustmarry you?” 

** Not a donbt. of it, my beantifal Madeline,’ 
he rejoined, com posedly lighsing,a.cigar,.as,he 
moved over the chimney-piece, and; leant. his 
bick against it with hia coat-taila nnoder hia 
arms. No need to study apprarances. now, 
the game was in hisshands. She was.as good 
aghis wife this. momeut—at least, he thon, ht: 


£07 
“And*it was alla plot and deeply-laid 


f 
{ 
. 
‘ 
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scheme ?”’ she asked, breathing hard, ‘' Was 
—was my father a party to it?” 

'* Your father settled about the drive, my 
dear, and his heart is bent on the match. He 
yearns for the day when he can speak of his 
daughter ‘ Lady Montagu.’ That day may be 
sooner than he thinks, eh?’’ with a laugh. 
“Bat as to the rest of the busicess, it was 
my own clever, original idea. I lamed the 
bore before he left the inn stable. That was 
the reason I went away so early from our 
charming companions on the lake. I bribed 
Joe Stuart, the groom, to be taken ill. I 
managed it all, and I flatter myself that I 
havs dove it rather neatly, eh, my dearest 
Madeline? You see you are to be my 
Mad-liae, after all. I'm generally right,” 
with intolerable exaltation. 

“I wonder you dare to talk like this,” she 
said, rising slowly. ‘‘Even supposing I ever 
became your wife do you wish me to hate 
and despise you?’’ looking at him with eyes 
dark and dilated with anger, but without a 
trace of fear. 

“Eh? Upon my word, Maddle, you are 
uncommon handsome, even without the 
gilding. You will look well in your Court 
train and diamonds, and you'll forget my 
little ruse all right in the coming by-and-by, 
won't you, my beauty?” now suddenly putting 
down his cigar and as suddenly putting his 
arm round her waist. + 

But he received a violent push for his pains, 
that sent him reeling against the old glass 
cupboard in a manner that caused the top of 
it to rock to and fro in a most alar 
fashion. 

‘* Keep off!’ she cried ; “‘ don’t attempt to 
toncoh ms. Look here,” suddenly seizing a 
table-knife, ‘*Ah,” seeing his face blanch, 
‘‘you are afraid of that, you coward! And 
aow, do you imagine that I shall marry you? 
I shall not !”’ 

** You have no choice, you——” 

*‘ Yes I have,” she interrnpted. “I have 
no cho'cs in another form, You remember 
once asking me for the reason that I would 
uot marry you, that Sanday under the lime 
trees?” 

“Yes,” he growled, eyeing ber angrily ; 
‘*yes, and you gave me none. I’ve not for- 
gotten that” 

“You shall have that reason now,’’ she 
eaid ; ‘better late than never. But first,” 
reaching, still knife in hand, for a book on a 


«mall side-table in the window, “‘here is a | 


Bible. You must swear on this. I suppose 
such an oath will bind even you,” with a 
glance of unutterable scorn, ‘to keep my 
rearcon secret.” 

“Secret? Why should I?” he stammered, 
torn in pieses between curiosity, anger, and 
admiration, for excitement had lent s new 
colour to her cheek, a new fire to her eye, and 
@ little soupgon of fear, 

* Because, as you said to me jast now, you 
have no device ; hear it or not, you can never 
marry me—but you will have a certain satis- 
faction in knowing the reason why.” 

‘* Here, then,” he grambled, “ hand it over. 
I'll do it,’ and, taking the old Bible in his 
hands, he muttered, as he kissed it, ‘I swear 
by this oath to keep your eecret! Now,” 
quickly raising his head, “what is it? Let 
us have this wonderfal reason of yours.” 

‘* Listen, then,” she said, standing before 
him at the opposite side of the table. “ Now,” 
holding the knife with its blade downwards 
and resting on the table, “the reason that I 
cannot msrry you or anyone is, because I am 
married alrezdy\” 


CHAPTER XXI. 


On hearing this very potent reason Lord 
Robert started back so violently that the 
Bible in his hand fell ¢o the ground witha 
dull, resounding crash. 

He remained with his eyes fastened on his 
vis d-vis with an expression of fierce inoredu- 
lity, but the more he looked the more con- 
vinced he was inwardly that she was speaking 








the truth, the whole truth, and nothing but 
the truth 

At last his lips moved, and he exclaimed, 
hoarsely, — : 

“ I don’t believe you!"’ 

“ You do,” she answered, sharply, ‘‘ you do 
in your heart, You know that I am speaking 
the truth. I see it in your face.” 

For a fall two minutes he remained steadily 
gazing at her across the narrow little table, 
with ita gaudy blue-and-red checked cloth, 
with a stare of mute rage more becoming to 
a baffied auimal baulked of its prey than to 


; one of the lords of the creation. 


‘‘And where—where,’”’ he gasped at last, 
with livid lips, ‘‘is this hus of yours— 
supposing that you are really married ?” 

* That I shall not tell you,” she answered, 


coolly. 

‘‘And your father knows nothing of it— 
does not know of the agreeable little surprise 
you have in store for him? Oh, Heaven! I 
think I see his face when he hears that his 
lovely heiress has stolen such a march on 
everyone, He will turn you out-of-doors, 
ma’am,”’ he added, with malicious triamph. 
“ T’ll lay a hundred to one on that.” 

‘“‘ He will not know,” she answered. “ Re- 
member your promise,” ‘ 

“ Ah, so you have tied my hands. Yes, I 
forgot, you cuaning demon, I cannot open his 
eyes ; but, never fear, he will find you out yet. 
Who would imagine for a moment that the 
calm, immutable, unsurpassable, unemotional 
Miss Grant was such a -whited ! 
Your husband, madam, I naturally conolade, 
is unpresentable, or ere this we should all 
have had the honour of his acquaintance,” 

‘That willdo. Spare your sneers!” said 
Madeline, with rising anger. ‘‘ You may call 
me what you please, but be good enough to 
leave him alone. He is, ‘at any rate, more 
presentable than you are! He is a gentle- 
man!” looking her adversary fall in the face 
as she spoke. 

“A gentleman’s gentleman, most likely |” 
cried Lord Robert, stung beyond all bounds. 
‘“‘ How dare you, the daughter of a common 
mg presume to say that I am not a gentile- 
man?” 

Lord Robert was touched on this point, for 
it was not the first time that his right to the 
name had been questioned. 

“Dare!” and she laughed. “I j you 
by your deeds, sir, not by your words, Would 
any gentleman have played me the trick you 
have done to-night? —purposely lamed the 
horse to keep us behind in order that I might 
be thrast into a position that would bring my 
good name into question, and that thus you 
might force me to marry you—knowing that, 
I could not bear you, and that all _ wanted 
was my money? Would any gentleman have 
done this? I fancy not. ae really cared 
one straw about me, you h 
last to carry L— — gone No, I re- 

§ again w ave you are 
Spec a |” she exclaimed, with purposely 
slow utterance, still having her hand on the 
knife and looking into his eyes With such a 
terrible expression of contemptuous lo 
that he actually shrank back as if she 
suddenly struck him in the face. He began 
to be —— e her, “ a me here 
thinking that I was comp y in your power, 
but it is the other way,’’ she cautioned: 
‘Even if I had to confess all to my father 

rematorely (he shall know 
lieve me your share in this 
ture should not be left out. I 


thus possess my hand and my fortune, If 
my father were to turn me out-of-doors, as 
you kindly hinted, I have another home 
awaiting me. I am not worse off than I was 
before my father returned from America 
you—you would be an outcast, I should take 
care of that. It is you who would be the 
sufferer | Every respectable door would 

slammed in your face, And now,” she added, 
suddenly in quite a different voice, ‘* suppos- 


z 


z 





ing that you go to the farmer, Lord Robert, 
and see if he cannot ma to lend usa 
horse. On second thoughts, I’m sure you can 
prevail upon him to do what he can. It is 
= time that we were setting out, and my 
ather will be getting uneasy,” this in quite 
her everyday manner. 

*‘I would not have believed any woman 
could change her character as you can do,” he 
stammered, “Thank goodness, I see what 
you really are—thank goodness, I knew in 
time. No fortune, no money would compen- 
sate for a wife with such a tovgue—for a 
termagant with such a devil ofatemper! I'm 
well out of it!” 

“Glad you think so, Lord Robert,” making 
him a little curteey. “Then we are both 
equally pleased.” 

“¥ ween be in that von co lb shoes 
for a“good —poor beggar |—always sup- 
posing that you really are m 1!” he 
added, with an insulting laugh. 

* You had better not say that again,” she 
returned, in a cool, dangerous voice, ‘Men 
stabbed for saying less !” looking 
at her knife, 

w that he was afraid of her, and 
fierce delight in thus playing 


y you woald like to murder 
Ww secret, You would make 
did Judith as you stand there! Pi 
*m not an artist, isn't it? Pity, too, that 
the unfortunate men who are always making 
love to Miss Grant don't know in reality she 
is Mrs. Somebody, with a husband in the 
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background—poor, of course ?” 
“ Yes, he is poor,” she returned, “ poor 
and honest.” 


“ And how does this honest man like the 
idea of his pretty wife sailing under false 
colours? How does he like her being made 
love to by other men?” 

“She never is,” broke in Madeline, pas- 
sionately. ‘No man has ever what you call 
made love to me.” 

**Oh, I say, that’s & good one!” with an 
insulting laugh. 

** Whenever they become personal or atten- 
tive I always let them see that their atten- 
tions are not welcome at the very first word or 
look or hint. No man living oan ever aay 
that I flirted with him or encouraged him, and 
you know as well as I do that this is the 
plain truth. There is only one in the world 
to me, and he ——” 

“He is your husband, and you are a pat- 
tern wife,” interrupted Lord Robert, “although 

a dare not name him to your father, nor 

troduce him to your friends, It is, oh! 
really ”—mockingly—“ a most romantic and 
touching story! ” 

“ There, that will do,” she returned, slowly. 
‘You have said en Go at once and 
order the dog-cart,” dismissing him with a 
gesture that, with her hand, was equally con- 
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scarcely seeing anything but the puddles on 
before them and beside them, Tate which 
their lights flashed; at both sides of these 
there spread away the hills up which they 
were wending, and the roar of torrents 
tearing down little ravines, and the soughing 
of the wind was the only sound that broke 
the stillness, except their horse’s hoofs, as they 
dashed along the rocky road. 

It was a dark, dangerous drive, especially 
the descent, which was very long and ver 
steep, with two or three miles of upprotec 
road, with their present rather spirited 
animal, a shy would have had the most fatal 
consequences. 

At they were down upon the lowlands 
once more, spinning along rapidly towards 
Dunkearn, and here, as well as coming over 
the mountains, Lord Robert was silently re- 
viewing the situation, and feeling that he was 
an absolutely desperate man. 

Where to turn for a penny he really did not 
know. 

This ea beside him would and shonld help 
him, he kept her secret she must make it 
worth his while. 

And after telling himself this a few times, 
and seeing the propriety and force of the 
arrangement, he, knowing that now was his 
opportunity, found words in which to repeat 
his thoughts to her, After a few brief sen- 
tences, he said,— 

‘Your husband, you say, will not accept 
money—not a penny ? en I am not so 
scrupulous. I am in a most awful hat, and 
if I help you by holding my tongue you can 
help me in another we 

‘* Yes,” she returned, sharply. ‘You keep 
silent on one subject, and I will help you to 
silence your ereditors.” 

“ My creditors! Pray what do you know 
elem ean know that such 

ee people know that s 
people are in existence, Your——”’ 

“Ah!” he interrupted, angrily, adminis- 
tonies a Rag oe ae Hho of the — as the bay 

ree, W. i y ing out 

Ae ast have to thank 
Lady Rachel for this. She has been most 
friendly, and been discussing all my private 
affairs with you, no doubt much to my advan- 
tage, She wants you for her brother Levan- 
ter, a booby who hawks his wretched title 
round the money-market year after year, and 
Still no bidders. But he will be sold, too,” 
with a malicious laugh. ‘‘And now, Mrs;— 
excuse me, but I do not know your real name. 
It is not nice to bargain with a lady, but needs 
must when the devil drives!” sneeringly, 
attending to the wet reins in his bands, 

‘€ And you are the devil, and I am the needs,” 


said , sarcastically, 

“ Never mind making hes now. 
It’s only pouring water on a ed rat. 
To be can you let me have a thousand 
pounds by Monday?” 

‘*A thousand pounds?” she “ Where 


<7 I find a thousand pounds by Mon- 
y ” 

* T don’t know,” he answered, roughly ; 
‘that’s your look-out, not mine. You say 
your husband will not touch your money— 
you have a large allowance, of course, You 
have jewels?” 

‘To such base meanness had Lord Robert's 
difficulties and his selfish blindness to any- 
thing but his own necessities brought him. 

Madeline reflected that she & con- 
siderable sum laid by for a rainy day, buta 
leng way short of a thousand pounds, and 
that she could sell a certain diamond bracelet 
that would not be much missed. 

‘You know,” he proceeded, as if to spur 
ap her exertions, “ although I promised to 
keep your secret, there are many ways of let- 
ting the eat out of the bag without speaking. 
Now you have given me a clue I shall find out 
your lawful proprietor, I had made no pro- 


§, 


come out, I shaH not absolutely tell your 
father, but I won’t be responsible for what- 
‘ver ugly rumours msy reach his ears. There 





are > aad ways of killing a man than by hang- 
ing ” 

‘ST see,” she said, at last, ‘‘I think I now 
know you pretty well, my Lord Robert, I 
have a due appreciation of your high sense of 
honour, of the price you put upon your oath, 
and of the value of your promise. It maans 
in round figures just one thousand pounds. 
And you shall have that sum on Monday,’ 
she continued, ‘‘if I have to pawn every 
diamond I possess,” she added, in a lower 
tone, as they dashed through the entrance 
gates and up the dark, thickly-wooded avenue 
of Dunkearn at last, where the trees, heavy 
with wet, flang down whole showers upon the 
couple as they thus came to the end of their 
most unpleasant midnight drive. 


(To be continued.) 








THE FAIR ELAINE, 


—o— 
CHAPTER XLUII.—(continued.) 


Agtey would almost rather never have 
recovered those —— precious though they 
were, than to have learned this bitter, humilia- 
ting truth—to have discovered that the man 
to whom she had surrendered her fondest 
affections was no better than a common 


thief. 

‘Oh, Philip, Philip! how was it possible 
for you to sink so low ?”’ she cried, a perfect 
tempest of grief, shame, and horror shaking 
her slight form like a reed. 

Bat it was not for long. All at onse she 
sat up, stern end resolute. 

“ Every atom of sentiment should be dead,” 
she said, bitterly ; “ my heart ought to be but a 
charred and blackened cinder, for I have surely 
suffered enough to consume my very vitals. I 
will be guilty of no more weakness like this ; 
I will read what he has to say for himself, and 
then I will put him out of my life for ever; 
I will have done with all regrets and all 
thoughts of him for all time, and try to get 
what comfort I can out of the fature by 
imitating Elaine’s example and devoting my- 
self to others,” 

She then unfolded those closely- written 
sheets—her face as colourless as the paper 
itself, her lips set in a tight, livid line, a cold, 
steely glitter in her eyes—and commenced to 


read, 

But by-and-by her brow began to relax its 
rigid lines, a softer light shone in her dark 
eyes, and—reading atill further on—her 
inflexible lips seemed slightly less stern and 
even grew tremulous, and when at length she 
came to those last appealing lines, where 
Philip begged her to “ let a little divine com- 
passion into her heart and breathe one single 
prayer for him,” she broke down again, and 
sobbed like a grieved and wounded child. 

It was like a warm spring rain after the 
frost, and ice, and snow of the dismal winter, 
mellowing and enriching her hardened heart, 
as the earth is mellowed and enriched, and 
made once again to yield forth the treasures 
80 long hidden within its bosom. 

She had thought that she was steeled 
against all pleading; she believed that her 
heart was so hardened and calloused against 
Philip, that never again in this lite could 
she have one kindly thought or feeling towards 


She had vowed in her soul that she would 
never forgive him, and she had meant it 
through and through. 

She had grown to feel a bitter scorn for the 
love that she had once borne him, and had 
trampled upon it, until ske believed that 
and atom of vitality had been crushed out 
of it, 

But his letter comforted” her somewhat, 
even though his confession had been horrible 
beyond description, and it drove out some- 
thing of the bitterness from her heart, for it 
aig the ring of true humility and penitence 

it. 





It made her feel as if he might not become 
the wreck which she had believed him—that 
perhaps he might, after all, be saved from 
ruin. 

But she did not believe that she could ever 
reach out her hand to him and say, ‘‘I forgive 
you,” no matter how sincere his repentance— 
she had been too severely bruised and crushed 
for that; she did not feel as if she should 
ever desire to see him again, though perhaps 
when she should be done with earth, and her 
nature purged from all its dross, she might 
rejoice to find him among the redeemed. 

However, if he really wished to become 
true and noble again—to retrieve his lost 
manhood, she could not refuse to breathe the 
ae for which he had pleaded, or to ask 

im, who was infinitely more kind and tender 
than she could ever hope to be in this life, to 
pardon and give him peace, 

She took up her letter and read it through 
again—more calmly this time, and though she 
shuddered at the depravity which it revealed, 
there came a glow of thankfulness over her, 
as she recognized in it indications for a change 
for the better in its writer. 

He surely had not spared himself, he had 
laid bare the corruption of his whole heart 
in a way to show that he had not the least 
hepe of ever being restored to her favour. 

ley wondered what Lady Elaine had ssid 
to him to arouse him so suddenly and also so 
effectually—to make him ‘‘see himself as he 
really was !"’ 

It must have been a rade awakening and a 
bitter experience to the stubborn, arrogant 
man to humble him like this. 

Her cheeks burned and her eyes flashed 
as she read how audaciously he had made 
proposals of marriage to ber friend; and she 
eould almost see the regal *' Lily of Mordaunt” 
draw up her slender form and spurn him from 
her with contempt. How had he ever dared 
to be so presumptuous ! 

“Tt is a strange, strange letter,’ Arley 
sighed, as she folded and returned it to the 
envelope, “and it makes me feel very strangely 
—it arouses anew all my former bitterness, 
nger, and scorn, while at the same time I an 
moved to the deepest pity.” 





CHAPTER XLIIL 
IN A DILEMMA. 


‘‘T am glad, at all events, to get my jewels 
back,” she added, as she eyed them fondly, 
lifting each piece with tender, caressing 
fingers, and recalling the friends who had 
given them to her. “But this money, what 
shall I do with it? The hundred pounds 
rightly belongs to me, and I shall keep it; 
but the other—the ‘ interest’ as he calls it—I 
believe—I do not want; and as for that which 
he has deposited in the Bank of England in 
my name, I could never touch a penny of it.” 

er eyes blazed at the thought of it, her 
head was thrown proudly back, and her lips 
curled with derision. 

The hundred-pound note she put away in 
her purse, the other she returned to the 
envelope containing Philip's letter, and then 
she fell to musing sorrowfally, and was only 
aroused when Miss MoAllister returned after 
a long absence, during which she had been in 
@ continual ferment of anxiety and curiosity 
regarding the contents of Philip Paxton’s 
package, 

Arley arose as she entered, and putting her 
letter into her hands begged her to read it. 

Scarce a sound, save the rattling of the 
paper as Miss McAllister turned the pages of 
Philip's letter, was heard in the room during 
the next half-hour, 

Miss .McAllister sat bolt. upright by a 
window, with lowering brow, stern, relentless 
eyes, and firmly compressed li 

Arley lay wearily back in low rocker 
by the fire, her hands clasped patiently in her 
lap, but looking very pale and sorrowfal. 

“Well, auntie, what do you think of it?” 
she qnestioned, when that lady at last re- 


te eee ew 


ey 


; 
r 
¥ 

¥ 

% 

5 
* 

- 
iF 
x 
i 














{ 
' 
} 
i 





ee aye 


eee rer 


= be 





awheey 


Pre Wes oe 
ew ors a 


a CAE 


30 








ba - 





to 


THH/LONDON - READER. Nov. 821884. 
folded.Philip’s confession, and handed it back “* Wellj well; Mrz, Arley,” he-said, jovially* | he ea it; and she~knew that-sle mus: 
as he warmly grasped her hand, “ it does my aaa, 
by That. hea is.even a greater. rascal than. I | oldbeyes:gondi to see: eemore, “ Really Mri 3 poe eS with a 
believed him to be—and that was bad enough,: Crimsorr face, 


goodness.knows |.” was.the grim reply. 

Arley flushed, 

SHe.conld think all.manzar of hard things 
of..hig..hergelf,. but it,.seemaed: very jbarsh,| basure 
when. put: iato..such severe language: by? 
another.. 

- Bat. he. seems; sorry,/’ she; said, hesitate 
ingly, 

‘“* So does.every, criminal, whenshe is found: 

ont,’ Miss MeANister.retorted, terrely. 

“ Do you suppose,’’ she; went.on,,,‘‘if Lady: 
Elaine;had listened to him--+if she had.givem: 
him tha.slightest encouragement,.. that, he: 
would ever. have — you-thas letter? ”’ 

‘* Perhaps not,’’ Arley, assented: 

* Of course he wonld.not.;.. He.would, have: 
continued,:to. are his. wicked, shameless 
career, married her; and, then.as, rathlesaly. 
broken her, heart .as.he. has sours, ifshe-had, 
opposed him insany way.;..Iimnusb have been: 
that. adventure,: with... Jane + Collins.,.which. 
resulted in revealing his craftiness.to her, and; 
led her: to; bring him. up ,short, .with, a, good 
round turn... I think.I shonld, have .enjoyed( 
being: behind the. scenes about:.that, time, ’ 
Miss McAvlister. uded,. with... a + little; 
chuckie of triumph. 

‘* As for your meney aud jewels,” shaaddad,; 
after a moment, ‘I told.you that he-stole 
them; I felt it in my bones, as the saying dis, 
andl can believe him capable.of..almost.any- 
thing now.” 

‘* But he'must have experienced something, 
of remorse or_he never. would have;swritten 
all that he has,” Arley returned ;;“‘ his.retarme 
ing my money and jewels proves.toe-———” 

“ T should suppose he. would. be. glad..to. 
restore them; they must: have-.haunted, him: 
like. a ghost. every time he. thenght,of. ox) 
looked at them,” intemupted. the.old,laady,: 
relentlessly, 

“ Bag he need. not. have confessed..every- 
thing ; if he had not been really humbled..be 
probably would have kept those last ..worsé. 
things,to himself.” 

‘“ Humph! doubtless. he knew well enough 
that you ‘eeu learn’ all from Lady Elaine, 
and £0 made a virtue-of-necessity.” 

“But she knew. nothingabout,this stolen 
money and jewels, nor abont his gambling— 
he might have givem himself*the benefit of a 
doubt regarding those.sins if he had chosen,’’ 
persisted Arley. 

Miss .McAllister. eyed. the..:preity.. figure 
Opposite. her uneasily, 

“T hope,” she; au eoldly,,.* that, yon ara 
not meditating anythieg so. foolish as\to for- 
give himvand take him back to.your. favour? 
{ shonldé suppose :that.. once _having; released 
yourself, from, the, lions power , yon would. 
not be very eager. ito -pubc your: head, between, 
his jaws again. 

“No; I'm afraid that I can’t) forgive him, 
auntic-——’ 

‘Afraid |” was the startled;interraption,; 

“ Yes.. You know. wer are commanded: to 
‘forgive, as we hope. to be.dorgiven,’,’’ Arlexd 
murmured, ina low tones 

‘*Of contse — of . course; no, Christian. 
shonld eherish malice, orwish evil to any,one,.| 
bué this is_a peculiar case,;, You. are..not 
obliged to wish for any special judgment. to. 
overtaké .Philip--yon can. simply; drop: -him. 
altcgether out of your life.’’ 

** Yes 5 those wreéched months are.atill: too 
fresh.in. my mind.te admit.of my wiehing him 
to have any, part in, my, future,”. and..Arley 
shivered slightly. “ Bat.if heoreally feels..as 

:emerseful as_his,lebter. sesms..to.indicate; I 
would at least like to render himall the credit; 
that is-his.due.”’ 

‘* Precious liftleis dueto him,in myopinion,? 
was the severe retort, .and,there,.the»matter 
dro . 

Eyents:.crowded thick and fast; upon. the, 
returned wanderer, fan during the-next fore. 
noon M#, Halléy, Arley’s former, lawyer, wae 
announced. 








yousbad&k 

acta little 

L ——. T’d-anttledt-atvonee piand cyou-may 
d wasevery: of thesoppo 


reanity to 
come andy home? | 
Arley wasama hisiwor ds of/ course,: 
wre re te did -not- 
like.to betray:toe: much —— a 
were unusually brilliant, and the-coloer in 


a were like a scarlet flame; she maneged-| 


err ~ al ry ere 8 you know: that I- 
am glad to see.you »underany-ciroumstances,+ 
for I have always considered you as one of 
my best friends.” 

‘© You have not forgotten how.to say pretiy 
things, if you are a married woman pf have 
travelled yhalt, theyworld; over,” tha.lawyer 
returned Amilingly. ‘ But I'll attend to busi- 
= first ~ po ———— afterwards. I 

magine,”’ he + With twinkling, eyes, 
‘that my~communi¢atién will hot be very 
much of}a.aurprise:-to you;butd am none-the 


MI eit teenage ore ‘aster 
slesubagivantiiadie door so. tig thas: 


wondered, 
the-nails left deep, purple marks-upon them: 
for.long-efterwards. + 
“Mr. Paxton waited upon me some time- 
Sani the la resnmed,:'* and:toldime that 
‘& 8am Upon y 
— -ponads+—deposi 
Bank of England, and:he desired-that 
‘take charge of it, as. haddoneotyour money 
in the past, and .payvr youuthe> interest 
quarterly, asx befoneso He» -saidvthat he had 
aoeial this: arrangement so that»you. aide 
have the same feeling otoindepen 
you yr shevublishopesenbe! 
prowided:for in case-of any accident sccurring’ 
to:+hime. I ineed nototelbcyou that lam very-| 
proud, to ‘beirestored too wy0ld:uposition-as- 
your man ofsbusiness, orithatdtiis»with great-| 
pleasure that.I pay:over thisufirst<quarterty’ 
instalment to :you-Miro Paxtoa notified:me-of*” 
your: return Jast nightsand you:-may:be'suee4 


that I ~ ed make prompt paymentse every 


quarterday 
Mx.< Fallopecashtahddeownds and -slipped+a 
roof notesinto: Arley's-hands: as‘he-ceased 4 


speaking. 

She felt as if she should sink through the4 

gen ag ee ree money upon hery< 

firstcimpmlse was: tovdash: it -angrity 4 
+. theaman’s face, and bidhim te carry” 
itback tovitadonars 

But; she reasoned, he: wasdn total ignoranes4 C 
of the-truth:of her:relatiousto Philip ~everye} 
thing. thathe hadsaid: went to-prove it and | 
if she rejected the money she would‘be obliged 
to exphim why, and:\reveal)4hié whole of*her4 
dreadfal storys»: 

It wasrevident that; Mr. *Holley-believed, ‘as 
Sir Anthony: had-appeared todo; thatshe and 4 
her: hushand -were: upon the most: amicabhe| 
ovidens thaas-Philig nial he 
e 6 was “concealing 
everything whichewould :tendto: 
scandal, thas leaving-ter, as:hehad-told-hér 
in a cnntasanbaborene should. nigupaeae whet: + 
ever 3 see fit. 

What should she:do? 

T dike a live: coal in her- 
hands; and she knew, with her present fee 
ings, that:she could never uses. muek asa 
farthing-of it; and-yeifshe gavevit back’ tou 
Mr. Holley, she must gives»rensony and'she- 
recoiled:trom rehearsing her trowblesto-any 


ois 

Miss MeAlister’s face had grown: black with 
wraéhb over: this strange vproceedings ‘but she + 
was obliged to hold her tongue, knoming thas’ 
any interference om: her partwould! be-un- 


\you—twenty:thoa- 
naka in- the. done this 
Isvould: 


yt 
© REG be Hae -not-yoar hasbeen told on 
clguieeyou-apon dbe-subjoot?” interrapted 
ot-tpon the-s : e 
the-lewyer, astonished. © 
Arley’s heart. Oye thersthroat. It 
eee to knowsjust what’ it’ was.bes: 


to‘sa 
He dia mention that: he had “deposited 
the Bank of Et; 


some money in me; 
butt had ‘ho idea-that “<L was~to receive~such 
ssaual com with a nervous mention; and, réealiy;?°she 


ewan pietdhioe, 
3 T tidveregarded 1iyegene portionless 
pe at fearI shalt not“ know-how. 
ie — 9 allthis wealtlt‘at«my com: 


me do do not dees eet te will have any difficulty 
regarding thé disposabef it; Miss McAllister 
interposed, in a dry tone. 

7 am eure-you-deserve: itall; “hy 
Mr; Holley-repiéd, never once emspec the 
‘point of the venerable spingter’s ‘remark. 


simoe yo , thatuyou were obliged ‘to 
relinquish“ that-snugtittle~i P 
youw.had always beer-accustomed,”. q 
admire Miss Wentworth e am 
very happy to serve her. Batt 


‘was-always- 
foud of eee to arteaee nd T ‘ant awed 
glad: br or et to 

caste yourbesbend fOr for bavive. 
- Pitta o 


more,. while I ad 

Arley did not reply, but‘sat there nervously 
fipgering+ that ‘hatefalrolt’ of money; and 
wondering~ if ‘she +woald “haves to 
remain guetiy 5 in the room~untif Mr 
should get.ready*to'gox 

ng -bee uatayjour-tee ikrsaahbing 
wring - ne anything 
rather than sit there andlisten* whifehe ex 
totled“Philip;-without-heing able #6 uttér-one 
word of denunciation: 

It wastorture to beobliged tacitly to assame 
thetshe-was a-happy-wifé; belévet- and in- 
dtdved ‘to-hor hewree Nance ma the- 
while the. felt slnoet-too-miserable-te live 


eS; 
subjecti* 
se answere 
thienew- me -éessons“in- 
renter 5s ‘Florence; and hiive Seon quite 


nce T iéve- piétures: whith’ Sir 
harles: Hérbert “worthy of belie dis- 
played at the gn Re a oF 
“THdeed !” had: any 
taste for-such“work,” 


age aeons rope ter paint, but 
never discovered that I had*any-reak talent: 
that“way omtil I went? abtoxd,” ‘AWley~ said, 
witha slight fitrehy 
She wondered what he would say_if* he~ 
knew how she had discovered her talent, 
‘Wells I shalldurely a. 


as soem ast Nese’ Cea tvenioese?: he~-answered, - 


oviia abaaetngty at’ her,~and*é > 
a gon k picture she herself made, si 1 
in her~pretty~white ‘cashmere . 
wittthat rick glow upom her cheeks 
bright» that 
svisible 


of ‘ribbons-at her throat; and: 

timy~ brorze slippe' Spenenth* her 
ec . 
“How young chap-nrust ‘be-o 
ten 
bates that and hishome had 


seemly, at:-leastin the-presence ofva-third4 when 


person, 


But the lawyer wae waiting for Arley to sa 
somes. his4aceiall : uaniteiabd melon wi' 





of a duty-before.” ' 


happier in t 





heartiest sympathy for her good fortune, as 





“ You are very good; Mr. Holley, I amsure,- 
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to feal such an interestin me,’”’ Arley returned, 
droopipg her lidd to hide the strange _glitte: 
which-s into her éyes; and Mr. Holley, 
after: hands with her and Mits Me. 
Allister, went away, thinking how bright the 
world was for some, how cheerless for others: 
Arley returned to the parlour,.after attend~ 
ing,him to the hall, bat she was deathly white 


now. 

She went and stood by the mantel, and 
looked 6 'y into the fire. 

Mits MvAllister; sitting opposite sand ‘knit 
ting away for dear life upon a- charity stock: 
ing, Rér~mouth* puckered inte -the- hardest 
kind of ‘a knot; watched herent ofthe corrers- 


of her-ey CB. 

«“ Welh-Arleyy’ she-said atlergth, becoming 
impatient at-ber-silence: 

‘Wen; auntic,”“Atiey~repested; with the 
same ? ion: 

“* What are-you going to do-about-it? ‘the: 
money, I near,” with a gianoeat the roll stitf 
in” hard: 

‘TPT could drop it into-the fire -and~ thar 
would-enddt; I would d6it-this instant; she 
answered;“with some spirit: “ What can I‘ do 


 weartly,- 

“ Pion tknew.s I didthink at-frst-thes-his~ 
letter wae -elP a shanr thas he~+must have: 
hoard something ‘anbout’ the mystery: of-your 4 
birth béing schvee} and was trying to-wieedte~ 
himself’ into~ yourgeod’ graces again,” Mfés~ 
McAdlister-said; withart-stopping-to consider’ 
if-suoh tad beer his object; he hed teken-a 
very strange way:to‘necomplish it, by confes-- 
sing Bo muck more thanwasnéedéd, “Bat; 
she added) ‘“thisineome business locke as if4 
he really meant to make-yeu-all the reparation: 
it his power,;theugh where on-earth ‘he ever 
on money to-settie-on~yoa isa pazzte to 


“You-know Sit Anthony told-us yesterday 
that-shé-was- overwhelmed’ with besiness;”’’ 
Arlew-rephied, - 

“ Yer ~;but i¢ would take a -men-a long time: 
to earrtwenty «thousand pounds; and he has - 
never dine that-in+he-sherttime-he has been, 
hemer No, ne;-child, I’ believe he's - beer. 
comaamtal na-santooash’ vols toean oat eame~ 
horesthy-by 44; and“don’t you~ touch 16don't’ 
ow toweld it,” and Misa Mo Atiinter bristled all 
over-withvigh teous indigration at the thorght. 

‘*Plam-eure-I “have no idea of tsing -it;”’ 
Arley-answered,* proudly,“ bat -what shall-1 
do-with it? Itis-evident-that-no one mistrust 
fren pe meine the pest: of ete but-I 
o3BR ase-to take thee quarter. pepe 
fron. “Mr,~Holley~without-giving- -him- some - 
reasony and)auntis; T'@o-not- feel like-doivg 
anything to-steré-2 scand a} in volving myself’ 

“Yeu-bhavye-ne jntention-of-ever returning 
to PiHip again’?  inquired- her~ aunt; witha 
ee ee oppesite 

er. ¢ ‘ 

“NG, auntie, I «could not with +m sent: 
feeti © T have been- eveeyinte the 
day > @berrier-reemed to rise 
between us-immediately upon discovering that 4 
Ina-wae -the~ real- Arley Wentworth; andwe 
Ree PS yh pone go atrangers-from that+ 

our,” * 
“ Poor--chi@:! what ‘a sad time~you-hive-4 


£@ 
jiepes- é 

Arley shivered: ° 

‘ Ot-what ase would that-be to me?” she 
asked; ‘death alone-wovld-releare me from - 
my wows’: 

“Welly welll you must live-kere quietly with 
us-andtet-meatters-take t course,” was the 
geatie rejoinder;*“ we-will’ do all’ we-can- to 
help you forgetyang you shall’ never want fer 
anything whilé Phaye apounddeft” ~ 

‘‘About-thi#money,” she added; a moment: 
atter; “#f-you. don’ dike to- refuse to- take it-} 
from- Mn,- Holley;‘you~can: enologe it-in- an~ 
enyelope~ and” refyrn.: it=to~ Philip every~ 
qaarter.” Bae Oe 

“Yes, I could do that -at-least-for the 





present,” Arley said, with a look of “relief: 


* Of Course, after awhile,-when people come to 
see that we.are never together, the truth will 
leak out, ‘and then Ican stop the payments.” 

SHé. went at once to’ act upon Miss 
MCAllister’s suggestion, and, with a hand that 
was far from steady, she enclosed the sum 
Mr: Holiey had paid hér, together with the 
twenty-pound note which’ Philip had already 
sent her as interest on her hundred pounds, in 
anenvelope, directed it to him at his chambers, 
and sent it off at once. 

That evening Sir Charles and his. mother 
callé@;~and ‘were most cordially received. by 
Mise McAllister. 

After introducing 
Lady Herbert, sayieg; smilingly, — 

“ This is the real Arley Wentworth, of whom 


I have told you; and‘ whose golden slippers I. 


wore so long.” 

Her ledysbip studied the fair face a moment, 
then said; ashe tookthe gentle girl by the 
hand,— 

“ Well, dear, since you had to give them up, 
I am sure-you must have been glad to reriga 
them to-one #0 worthy.” 

“Indeed Iwas,” Arley replied; heartily, and 
ther she presented Ina to Bir Cliarles. 

As she did soshe noted the eager, admiring 
glance which ame Na gar bestowed upon 
her, and also the faint flush which’ stole into 
the beautiful girl's cheek, and ‘the shy droop- 
ing of her white lids after her fired glance into 
his noble face. 

‘‘ They- will'love each other,” she said to 
herself, with. sudden conviction ; ‘‘ and,,,oh, 
how well fitted they are for each other—heso 
grend and true, she 20 gentle and lovable.” 

It did indeed seem as if her prophecy was 
likely to come true, for Sir Charles had neither 
1" nor ears fof anyone elss throughout his 
call. 

He hardly noticed Arley. after their first 
greeting, uatil his-mother:aroze to go; then 
he seemed to suddenly remember his errand 


re. 

‘“Mys. Paxton,” he_said,'*‘I have succeeded 
in securing a place for your -pictures at the 
Academy.” 

“So soon?” cried Arley, astonished; bat 
hér face lighted: with genuine plessure, 

**Tt must be soon or not atrall, you know,” 
he returned ‘‘for ifopens shortly, and it was 
baly throng interest that I could squeeze your 
pictures in atthe eleventh hour,” 

“True, I had forgotten. How do they 
look? Havethey a good light?’’ 

“ The beat that they could pessibly have. I 
was very’ fortunate, and they present a fine 
appearance, I assure you. An artist,” he ex- 
plained, ‘“was expected to bring two very fiue 
pictures: fron Paris; -but. a telegram was re- 
ceived last nigh stating that they had been 
destroyed by fire; so-the places reserved for 
them could he given to others, I was the first 
applicant this morning, >and’ so secured the 
vacant space, which is on the line.” 

‘‘How sorry Iam for that poor artist! It 
must be a terrible disapointment,”’ Arley saif, 
regretfully ; then, adding; ‘'But you are very 
ac tome, Sit-Chartes; you have litcrally 
heaped favours-upon me from fist to last.” 

“No, no; not. so bad°as that,’ I hope,”’ he 
ssid, langhing. They,’ in a Jowcr tone, and 
witha glance at Ing: “You have conferred « 


' Foxone Spee me to-day... What an exception, 


ally lovely girl Miss Wentworth is.” 

“Site is Indeed= lovely in every sense of the 
word,” and Arley~ bent an affectionate glance 
upon-the-youvg girl, for whom she was hourly 
acquiring-a strong attachment. 

“TI suppose that [—we may cometo sse you 
again? Chtsrles begged, with a somewhat 
conscious air. 

Atley laughed ‘2 low,, musical: laugh; she 
conld'not help it, for very little had she had of 
his socisty during this visit. 

“Otrtainly a may—come as often as you 
like ;: and,” added,‘ with a mischievous 
twinkle in her, eye. which made him change 
colour, “ I haveno donbt that you will receive, 
where welcome from every member of the 

amily.” 


‘her aunt, Arley led Ina to- 





“Thavke. When will you go tolcokat your 
pictures?” he asked, to ta:n tue subject... — 

“ Ag soon aI am alittle rested,’ Arley-zaid, 
with a sigh. 
had made her feel very laugoid and weary, — 

‘' You are: looking very tired, and we wilh 
not trespaes longer on your strength tonight,” 


Sit Charles said, and with a hand-clasp.alky 
round ‘he took -his leave, followed by Lady.. 


Herbert. : ; 
“You must come and stay a month with me, 

dear, as ‘soom as your friends can spare-you,’ 

her ladyship whispered iv Arley's ear, as ake 


kissed her at parting: ‘ You bave-been wiih. 


me-so-long, and I have learned to love-you so 
well, I miss you-sadly.” . ' 

“ Thank you,’ Arleyreturned, withtrembling 
lips. “1 do not know-what would ever. have 
become of me but for yeu.” 

‘Some other fortunate individual. would 
have secured yourcompsnicnsbip, and should. 
have missed a great deal out of my life, 
responded Lady Herbert,cheerfuily ; aud then, 
with another kiss, followed her sou-te theis 
carriage. 





CHAPTER XLIV. 
ARLEY'S~ AMAZEMENT. 


A’ creat disappointment came to Arley soon 
after Sir Charles and L:dy Herbert's depar- 
ture, 

A note was brought to her from Sir Anthony 
Hamilton saying that he had just received a 
letter from Lady Hamilton contaming the 
intelligence that the housekeeper at Hazelmcre 
was ill, consequently everything was going 
wrong, and she aud Lady Elaine would -be 
obliged-to remain a week longer at cast. 

Sir Authony wrote that he was very corry, 
and if Arley felt that she could nob wait that 
time-to learn the precions sseret, be would 
telegrap Lady Eldiue of her return, and she 
could come immediately up to Londow, snd 
leave his wife to attend to-the home dilfi- 
culties, 

At first Arley thought that she could rot 
wait a whole week, and perhaps longer, before 
having the tanta!ising mys*ery solved. 

Bat remembering how Lady Hamilten clung 
to Lady Elaing, she said, — 

“T will not be.so childish—‘ good news will 
keep ;’ I will be patient and wait until they sce 
fif to retarn.”’ ag 

Accordingly she sat dcwn and replied to Sir 
Anthony’s note tathat eff:ct, telling him to do 
nothing to di#arrange, his wife's plans—to let 
them take,their own time, aud she would try 
to be content. 

Three days later she went to the Academy 
to see her pictures, 

She went alone.and closely veiled, for she 
thorght if she was attended by Miss McAtvister 
or Ina, attention-would be more easily drawn 
towards , her, and she wished to remain as 
obscnre-as possible; for as scon as ii kecame 
known that she had returned, and she ard 
Philip residing in different parta of the city, 
then gorsiping tongues would begin to wag. 

She found the, room where her pictures had 
been hung very easily, and was delighted to 
find them, as Sir Ctiarles had said, on the line, 
in the best possible light and showing to great 
advantage, ‘ 

She had chosen am hour when she though’ 
the fewest people of her acquaintance would 
be abroad, and she saw no one anywhere 
whom she knew. She wandered abou: for an 
hour or more visiting the different rooms, snd 
examining the pictures, and finally came back 
to take one more look at her own before going 
home, a 

The room just then was almost deacrted ; 
there .was.only a young Jad there, and he was 
standing before one of her pictures, pencil 
avd paper in hand, trying to sketch its ont- 
lines to take away with him. 4 

Arley was attracted by his bright and intel- 
ligent, though rather pale, face at, once; and 
she noticed, with a thrill of sympathy, that 
be had one foot, and. walked, cr rather leaned 
vpon a cratch, 


The excitement of the moruing 
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‘Ol course it was none other than Eddie | cops of a picture as you have done. 


Winthrope. 

Dearly loving everything connected with 
art, he had asked Philip if he might attend 
the Academy, and he had replied by pre- 
senting him with a season ticket, greatly to 
his delight, and after that he was scarcely 
visible all day long, disappearing about nine 
in the morning, and hurrying away to the 
Academy, where he would remain absorbed 
in its treast res until it grew too dark to see. 

He always went provided with pencils and 
@ little note- book, and if anything particularly 
struck his fancy, he would make an attempt 
to copy it, and then amused himself during 
the evening after his return by trying to fill 
ix and do the shading, and thus try to describe 
to #hilip what he had seen during the day. 

Thus Arley found him on the third day of 
the Exhibition intent upon trying to make an 
outline sketch of one of her pictures. 

She pretended not to notice him, bat in 
passing him she glanced over his shoulder, 
with a smile of amusement, expecting to see a 
shapeless contortion of her work, bat she was 
surprised to find his copy assuming quite a 
correct likeness to the original. 

Actuated by an irresistible impulse she 
stopped, and said kindly,— 

“My boy, you use your pencil very deftly ; 
will you allow me to look at what you are 
doing?” 

Arley had put up her veil when she saw 
how nearly empty the room was, and Eddie, 
turning quickly at the sound of her voice, 
looked up into what he thought was the most 
beautiful face that he had ever seen in his 


6. 

He flushed with both pleasure and shyness 
at her request and clang to his drawing 
heaitatingly. 

“Tt is nothing,” he stammered ; “ of course, 
I cannot doit nicely, but it is so pretty,” with a 
longing glance at Arley’s picture, “ that I 
wanted something to remember it by.”’ 

‘* Please lef me see,” Arley said. 

And he reluctantly yielded it up into her 
outstretched hand. 

“Who taught you to“draw?” she asked, 
seeing native talent in every stroke of his 
pencil. 

**T began to learn at school,” Eddie replied, 
“then father bought me a ‘ guide to art,’ and 
that helped me a great deal; but since I have 
been sick and coald not go about much,” with 
a sigh and a glance at where his missing foot 
should have been, “ Uncle Philip has let me 
have a teacher at home.” 

Arley caught her breath ; the familiar name 
was like a stab, even though she had no 
suspicion that it belonged to any one whom 
she knew. 

“ Do you love to draw ?” she asked. 

‘'Oh, yes, madam,” he replied, with an 
enthusiastic emphasis that made her smile. 

‘*Bo dol. ould you like me to help you a 
lilile on this, so that you can carry it home 
more complete?” 

Again a vivid flash swept over the boy's pale 
face, and this time it was one of pleasure. 

“Yes, madam,I shoald like it, it—if is 
would not be too much trouble.” 

‘‘No; I should like to doit for you. You 
perceive,” she added, taking his pencil and 
book from him, “that you have made the 
line there too heavy, while here in the fore: 
geoand this figure is not prominent enough— 
here you want the shading dark, and here a 
little lighter ; see? ’’ 

She worked rapidly while she pointed out 
thase defects to him, and the boy's face 
glowed as he watched her, and saw the 
picsure grow beneath her gracefal touch. 

* Oh, how different you have made it look 
already !” he said, delightedly ; then he added, 
with asigh: “I'm afraid I shall never make 
an artist, I am so clumsy.” 

** Indeed, you are not clamsy at all,” Arley 
reta‘aed, heartily. ‘I think you do remark. 
ably well. I have seen a good many people, 
older than you, too, and imagine themselves 
qnite proficient,who could not make so tras a 





Should 
you like to be an artist?” 

‘‘ That is what I mean to be; and if I ever 
am able to paint a pictare as pretty as that I 
believe I shall be perfectly happy,” he 
returned, earnestly, 

Arley smiled somewhat bitterly, and 
replied, almost before she knew what she was 
saying,— 

‘*That is a pretty strong statement, my 
boy, for I painted that picture ; but I am not 
perfectly happy by any means.” 

‘*You? Oh, did you do that?” Eddie 
cried, his face almost radiant. ‘‘I am so 
glad that you have told me; I have wished 
that I might know who painted it, but I 
haven’t any catalogue.” 

Arley coloured with vexation, and then 
laughed ; she had spoken out unconsciously. 

‘*It was rather foolish in me to tell you of 
it, since I wished to remain unknown ; how- 
ever, as you do not know my name, it will not 
matter much.” 

Eddie looked as if he would like to ask her 
name, but dare not after what she had said ; 
so he watched her pretty hand as it glided 
over his sketch, and said nothing. 

She worked away in silence for a few 
moments longer, and then handed it to him, 
greatly improved; in fact, she had made a 
charming little pic‘ure of ib. 

“There, perhaps that will help you to 
remember my painting, since you like it so 
_— ’”’ she said, smiling, as she gave it to 


a. 

“Thank you very much,” he said, earnestly, 
and so delighted that the tears actually sprang 
to his eyes. 

**T predict that you will make quite an 
artist, you are so fond of the work,” Arley 
returned, pleased in turn with his apprecia- 
tion. 

“Tam; I love it,” he answered, fervently. 
* You see, I cannot go about quite like other 
boys,” he added, with a sigh, and another 
glance at his maimed limb, “and so when I 
am drawing or painting I get so interested in it 
that it helps me to forget.’’ 

Arley laid her hand lightly on his shoulder, 
and he could almost feel the thrill of sympathy 
that went throagh her. 

“You have met with a serious accident? ” 
she said, gently, 

‘Yes, madam, I was ran over by arailway- 
carriage.” 

‘On! how dreadfal!” cried his listener, 
with a shudder. 

“ Yes, madam, it was; but the loss of my 
foot wasn’t the worst of it; my father and 
mother were both killed at the same time,” 
Eddie returned, with quivering lips, and 
drawn into this confidence by the sympathetic 
face and pityiag eyes beside him, 

The hand resting on his shoulder 
a comforting little pressure, and 


ve him 
en slid 


‘*Poor boy! how did you bear it?’ she 
murmured. 

‘*T didn’t know much about it at first,” 
Eddie said, straggling manfully to repress his 
grief, ‘‘for I was so ill that they would not 
tell me. I wished that I could have died, too, 
when I did find it out, for I thought I never 
could bear it to have father and mother both 
gone,and be a cripple all my life besides. 
But Uncle Philip has been very kind—I could 
never tell you how kind; he did everything 
that could be done for them, and had such a 
pretty stone put over their grave. Then he 
would not let them take me to a hospital, but 
tovuk me to his own home and hired a nurse to 
take care of me, and—but it would take too 
long to-tell it all, only he has done everything; 
my father could not have been any kinder, 
and he could never have given me so many 
nice things, for he was poor.’ 

‘Then your uncle is rich, is he?’ Arley 
said, feeling strangely, even nervously, in- 
terested in the boy’s sad story. 

t to say that, 


' garessingly down his arm, 


** Well, I don’t know as I o 
for Tdon’t know much about i¢; bat it seems 
as if I hardly think of anything before he 





gives it to me; and he says,” the boy con- 
tinued, his face brightening, his manner grow- 
ing eager, ‘‘that by-and-by, when my leg gets 
better still, I can have a French foot fitted 
to me, and no one will know but what itis 
my own- Did youever see suybody who had 


one?” 
(To be continued. ) 








A virtuous name is the precious only good 
for which queeus and peasants’ wives must 
contest together. 

Japangesz Svuaan.—The sugar of Japan is 
made from that species of the sorghum plant 
known as the Chinese sorghum. It grows 
luxuriantly in all the southern portions of the 
empire south of north latitude. For three or 
four handred years the | peopel of granulat- 
ing and refining sugars have been known aad 
practised. Sorghum is not grown, as with us 
from the seeds, bat from cu In 
September selected stalks 
in trenches a foot deep. Through the winter, 
from each joint of the stalks sprouts grow. In 


the rows. The has ly been 
thoroughly dug up, and Ba afl me yy a 
bladed mattock. The fertilizers used are 
ashes, fish, decomposed hay, straw and sea- 
weed, or nightsoil. The plants are thorough! 
hoed, hilled and irrigated. In October an 
November the leaves are stripped off and the 
stalks are then cat and the hard outer cover- 


it is placed in bags and pressed dry. 
expressed syrup is used as molasses. Dry up- 
land soils are required for the successful 
growth of the cane, and the expenditare of 
labour and fertilizers is as not greater, 
than for any other crop. reat exertions are 
being made to the increased prodac- 
tion of sugar, w! will probably be in some 
degree a, 5 t, I re anyon 
that large orders for the aratus for sugar- 
ing have been no from districts 
which heretofore have not grown sugar-cane. 
Imitation JEWELLERY, —Marvellous improve- 
ments have taken place of late years in the 
manufacture of imitation jewellery. Not many 
years ago Paris ruled the market in these 
wares, and Birmingham had a name only for 
jee that were rough, common, and easy to 


tas 8) . Schools of Art Design have 
changed that, and Bir now both 
excels and undersells the st imitation 


trinkets that can be made in Paris—excepi 
we believe, those into which paste diamond: 
enter. The reason of this is that jewellery is 
mach less worn in France than itis in Britain. 
French married ladies wear ornaments of gold, 
silver, and precious stones, but custom forbida 
girls of the well-to-do classes from poaing 
anything more than very simple i 

plain watch-chains; while French female 
servants, though we fear they are losing their 
pristine simplicity, still to some extent dress 
in the streets according (to their stations, in 
white caps and aprons, and do not to ape 
their tresses, even on Sundays. If these 
customs were imported into Britain, a ay 
part of the Birmingham trade would be ruined, 
for girls of the middle and domestic classes 
form the bulk of me Ne omy va best customers. 
However, the War ire town now produces 
imitation jewellery of the highest order of art, 
which is worn by married ladies at home and 
abroad to an extent little dreamed of by those 
who have never seen # Brammagem labourer’s 
ledger of co’ ents. There is to 
bewail in this, the old complaint t 
Brummagem wares was that they offended the 
eye by their solid plating, their finish, and the 
beauty of the designs; the question as to 
whether the materials of which th 
be genuine or not, is one which 
the wearere, 


y concern 
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CLIFFE COURT. 
—o— 
OHAPTER XVII.—(continued.) 


**T wonpER,” said Hubert Cliffe, to himself, 
the next morning, as he stood on the threshold 
of his uncle’s study, “I wonder how a man 
feels as he is being led before a judge to 
take his trial for wilful murder, or something 
almost as bad. I fancy his sensations must 
resemble mine at the present moment,” 

No thought of t back struck him—his 
love for © was deep enough and true 
enough to enable him to withstand all his 
uncle might say ; but in spite of that his feel- 
ings were not exactly en as he entered 
the room and found Lord Cliffe seated in an 
arm-chair, his head sunk on his breast, in an 
attitude that was very unusual with him. He 
roused himself as his nephew came in. 

“ T’m glad to see you, my boy,” he said, ‘I 
was et rather depressed, but what you 
have to tell me will do me good, no doubt,” 

“ How do you know I have anything to tell 
you?” queried Hubert, in order to gain time 
to consider in what way he had better make 
his communication. 

“T can tell by your face and manner. Be- 
a. you — — conversation yester- 

ay about Clarice. You promised to give me 
some definite news to-day.” ” 

“I have come for that purpose,” said 
Hubert, slowly. “You told me you wished 
me to marry, and so I have ved to do 
80 = 7 ig — as possible.” 

“ That is t, I congratulate you with all 
my heart!” exclaimed the Viscount, spring- 
ing up and shaking his hand. “You have 
spoken to the lady?” 

“T have,” 

** And she has accepted you?” 

“et ‘e8.”” 

‘*T knew she would. Hubert, you are a man 
to be envied. Everyone admires. Clarice—you 
will have the most beautiful wife in the three 
counties ! ”* 

“I think I shall, but—but it will not be 
Clarice.” 

“What!” exclaimed Lord Cliffe, dropping 
his hand, and staring at him in amazement. 

‘* Tt will not be Olarice,” repeated the young 
map, his voice gathering firmness as he pro- 
ceeded. “As I told you before, I could not 
marry & woman unless I loved her, and the 
only one I ever cared for, or ever shall care 
for, has promised to become my wife. She is 
Arline Lester—Lady Carlyon’s friend, and a 
member of your own household,” 

If the announcement had been a bomb- 
shell suddenly thrown down before him it 
could not have produced a greater effect on 
the Viscount. He stepped back a few paces, 
the colour slowly fading from his face, and the 
expression Hubert knew so well coming into 
his eyes. 

‘* You—have —asked—Arline— Lester—to — 
marry—you!” he said, making a pause 
between each word, 

“T have, and I am proud and happy to say 
she has consented ” 

“Fool!” exclaimed Lord Cliffe, with 
bitterest, angriest emphasis. “You have 
ruined yourself for life! Do you think I 
will ever acknowledge her—a girl who has 
filled the place of a servast to aspire to be 
mistress of Cliffe! By Jove!”— ughing 
bitterly—‘‘she has played her cards well to 
have ensnared you to such an extent, but it 
strikes me she will! not have very much to con- 
gratalate hers:lf upon, after all!” Then his 
tone changed to one of anxious, eager en- 
treaty. ‘ Hubert, it is not too late even yet— 

ive this girl op and have done with your 
olly. I willses that she never worries you 
again,” 

What!" cried Hubert, his voice ringing 
out clear and defiant. ‘Give up the woman 
Tlove! You might as well ask me to cut off 
an arm ora leg, for the psin would not be 
half 20 great. To give her up would be to part 
With the better half of my life—to deny my. | 





self happiness for ever, and that no man has 
8 t to ask one to do.” 

“Have I no right, Hubert? Do the years 
in which I have felt and acted towards you 
as & father count for nothing? ” 

“ They count for everything, but in a case 
like the present there can be no possibility of 
interference. A man must think and act for 
himself, and, come what may, Arline shall be 
my wife!” 

In the young man’s tone the elder recognised 
aring of his own imperious will—recognised 
jo _ how difficult it would be to bend that 


‘Arline Lester shall be your wife, you 
say!” he exclaimed, in a low tone of con- 
centrated bitterness. ‘'I say she shall not! 
I have power to prevent it, and I will do 
so, or I will turn you a beggar from these 
doors! Do you hear me, sir ?—a beggar!” 

**T hear,” Hubert responded, calmly, ‘‘ but 
that threat has no power to deter me. I can 
work while I am young.” 

‘* What are yon fit for, I should like to know? 
A gentleman who has never soiled his ers 
is hardly the man to get on in life unaided, 
All the professions are closed to you, 80 you 
would either have to dig or beg!” 

A deep flush of anger rose to Hubert’s brow 
at the contemptuous tone in which the words 
were uttered. 

“T should do neither, but that is not a point 
we need discuss.” 

** You are right, it is not ; for if I once close 
my doors ageinst you I will never open them 
again, and and not one farthing of the Cliffe 
money shall you ever possess! ” 

Hubert shrugged his shoulders. 

“That is an empty threat, Uncle Everard. 
You forget the Cliffe estates are entailed, and 
descend of right to me.” 

"I forget no The Cliffe estates are 
entailed, but they would not descend to you, 
for you have no right to the name of Cliffe!” 

For a moment the two men stood gazing at 
each other—more alike than they had ever 
been before, for Hubert’s bright, debonnair 
expression had faded, and in his faca was the 
same set sternness as distinguished the Vis- 
count’s, although without the bitter avger of 
the latter. 

‘*Do you know the meaning of your words, 
or are they only the result of a blind fury, 
that will not stay to reason?” he asked, at 
last, in very low tones. 

“ They are true—true as the Heaven” above 
us, although I never intended you should know 
it. Clarice is the rightful heiress to the Cliffe 
estates, and if you had married her you 
would have been their master, and the fact of 
your mother and father never having been 
married would have remained hidden.” 

“Ido not believe what you say!” the young 
man asserted, vehemently, ‘‘ What proof 
have vou that my parents were not married?” 

‘What proof have you that they were? 
You cannot prove a negative; but if such a 
thing as a marr certificate had been in 
existence I should have heard or seen some- 
thing of it.” 

‘*How was it, then, you allowed me to 
assume a name and position not mine?” 

** Because you were my brother’s son, and I 
was fond of you; because [ was not likely to 
marry,and because [ had had a quarrel with 
my sister, and could not bear the idea of her 
inheriting the estates—three very sufficient 
reasons. Who your mother was I cannot tell, 
for she died before your father, and be, when 
I saw him, was breathing his last. So you 
see, Mr. Habert, the ground is cut away from 
under your feet—I was not wrong when I said 
you would be a beggar.” 

It is surely no disgrace to his manhood that 
Hubert should have uttered a deep groan as 
he sank on a chair, too overpowered by the 
revelation just made to him even to speak, 

He had been so proud of his name, had 
gloried in the achievements of his ancestors, 
had vowed to himself that never by word or 


deed would he be unworthy of them ; and now | 


€ 





he discovered that their name was not his, 
that in the eyes of the law he did not exist. 

The trial was a terrible one—the disgrace 
and humiliation were almost too great to be 
borne, He was crushed absolutely by it; snd 
in this moment of degradation it seemed to 
him all the sweetness had gone out of his life, 
that never more would he be able to hold up 
his head amongst his fellow-men, never again 
feel himself the Hubert Cliffe who had shot, 
and fished, and hunted, telling himself what 
@ grand thing life was, revelling in the mere 
sense of existence and its pleasures. Hencw- 
forward everything would be different. 

Lord Cliffe watched him, his own heart 
aching for his sorrow, although he himself 
had been the means of inflicting it. Presently 
he said, — 

“Perhaps now you will acknowledge the 
wisdom of my plan that you should marry 
Clarice ; indeed, there is yet time for you to 
re all by doing it. She will become your 
wife, and then there will be none to dispute 
your title to the ownership of Cliffe. Bo 
wise, Hubert—marry her, and set everything 
straight.” 

The temptation was a great one—how great 
can never be known. On the one side he was 
offered wealth, honour, and a grand old title ; 
on the other the relinquishment of all his 
former pleasures, luxuries, and—worst of all— 

is name. 

Ali honour to him that he conquered the 
baser part of his nature, and let what wan 
noblest triumph. 

“I will not marry her! Come what may, 
I will fight my own battle for the sake of the 
woman I love, and she is brave enough fo fight 
it with me, I know,” he exclaimed, rising in 
his excitement, and facing Lord Cliffe with a 
light of steadfast resolution in his eyes. “If 
I do not conquer Fate, it shall not be for 
want of trying.” 

‘* Is this your decision ? ” 

a It is,” 

“ Your final one? Remember, thisis your 
last chance of retrieving everything.” 

“I remember; but it makes no difference 
to 7 determination.” 

‘Then, as you defy my authority, I discard 
you for ever !”’ exclaimed Lord Cliffe, hoarse 
with passion, and raising his hand as he 
spoke, ‘‘I have felt towards you as a father, 
and treated you asa son, and in return you 
thwart me in my dearest wishes. Henceforth 
you are nothing to me—less than pon’: for 
I will not mention your name, and no ivduce- 
ment shall prevail upon me to see you. This 
very ae you leave Cliffe Court. All your 
personal belongings shall be packed up, and 
sent after you to any address you may give, 
and then communication between us cesses,” 

Hubert bowed his head, and wont slowly 
towards the door; as he reached it he turned 
and held out his hand, 

‘* Will you not shake hands, Uncle Everard, 
in memory of the past, and what we have 
been to each other? ” 

“T will not! The past is wiped out by the 
present, My only memory of you will be that 
of a man who returned my kindness with 
basest ingratitude, and my fervent wish is 
that you and your servant-bride may deeply 
repent that you ever set eyes on each other.” 

he taunt roused Hubert to resentment, 

He turned on his uncle, his eyes flashing fire. 

‘‘ The wish is unworthy of one bearing the 
name of Cliffe. If I have lost my title to it 
I trust I may never fall so deeply from what 
is becoming in a gentleman. You shall be 
obeyed, Lord Cliffe—I will leave your house at 
once, and do not think I shall ever ask to re- 
turn to it.” 

So saying he walked from the room, leaving 
the Viscount standing by the table, his head 
bent, but no sign of softening in his steely 
eyes. 

*There was no chance of his resolution 
faltering, even though his heart was torn in 
two by the pain of parting with Hubert. To 
him the falfilment of his iron will was every- 
thing, and woe to those who thwarted him. 
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Whatever might betide, Hube:t bad himeelf 
to ‘thank ;. he bad’ -been given chanves, ahd 
wilfully thrown them away, bo-he must-sbide 
by the coneeguencss. “ey 

Thus Lord Cliffe reasoned, belicxing: in’ his 
imperiong way, that not he bat his nephew 
was. to blame, and ‘absolving himself of’all 
reproach.in the matter. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

“I woxprr ‘what's ‘the matter “with “Mr, 
Hlabert,” remurked. Mrs Belton, peering at 
Arline over her spectacles, as-she sat af work 
opposite. ““I saw. him deaviog his uncle’s 
study, and it struck me‘there hadbeen-some 
unpleasantness between them, ‘for* his-face 
looked quite-@drawn and haggard, and-be-went 
siraight thropgh the front door without-taking 
notices of anything or anybody. “They have 
uever had a réal’quarrel yet, and it’s to-be 
hoped they're not-going to begin now.” 

Arline’s hears gave a greut -banhd. She 
buow. Hubert purposed telling’ Lord'' Cliffe ‘of 
their engagement, and at once came to the 
conclusion that this hsd been the cause of ‘the 
quarrel—tup; osing there had been one. 

“ How. lopg ao ia it since you saw Mr, 
Hubert?” she asked, tremulously, an@? beid- 
ipg her head down over her work. 

**Not more than’s quar‘er-of-an-hour, and 
T watched him go straight down thepark ‘and 
in the direction of the wood, I should have 
spoken to him and asked ‘if he were not well, 
but there was sométhing in his face that 
etupped me. I don’t know bow it iz,” Mrs, 
Belton continued, lowering*her-voice, “ but I 
fancy some calamity is abont falling on this 
hovse—Wwhat its nature may be I cannot 
tell.” 

Arline looked up in surprise, for the house- 
keeper was not given to these sort of prognos- 
ticatios. 

* What mak<s you think so?” she ixqrzired. 

*' Several things; bat most of ‘dll: the fact 

f the. White Lady haviog been.seen.” 

“Who has seeti hér?” Atline asked, drop 
piog berework, and growivg very pale. Bhe 
had said nothing to Mrs, Belton of what she 
horself. hsd.witzessed the preteding night, for 
the morning light had helped to dissipate her 
terrors, atd ehe had even tried to persuade 
hersilf she had been the victim of a delusion 
of tha senses,.or some freak’of imagination, 
dreto her excite? state, 

Well,” said the housekesper, ‘I shouldn't 
think’of spedking about it to:-you if you were 
not different to the ordinary run’of girls, who 
see ghosts in their own shadows, but I fancy 
yon re. Sensible enongh not to be frightened, 
eid not to gossip either. I don’t say that I 
behevé in spirits exactly, hut I do'think there 
is some truth in ths Cliffa-ghost, for I bave 
heard my mother declare she was seen the 
night before the last Lord Cliffe died, and for 
generations before that. Last night, at about 
two o'olook, or: a little ‘after, Heywood (the 
butler) thought he heard a door elam”— 
Arline had no doubt it was her own, for the 
remerobered to have closed “it rather violently 
in ler “terror ‘on her return to her room ‘after 
she had seen .the White Lady—“and so he 
slipped on his clothes and went*to seo that 
everything was right, and jast as he was going 
upstairs again he caught sight of a white figure 
coming fram the haunted wing. “He says-he 
never-was Bo tertified in his life before, for, you 
sea, he knew what it was, aud he stood quite 
still untilshe had disappeared in the darkneas. 
Ho hasn't mentioned the circumstance to any- 
one bat.me, for fear of its reaching Lord Cliffe's 
ears, bunt you may depend upon it some-mis- 
fortoné is about Happening, either ts my Lord 
or.Mr. Hubert.” 

Aftline did not.reply, but presently made 
sore excuse for going upstairs, and then 
put on her hatand slipped out through a side 
doot into the park, and thence to the wood, 
wheres she felt pretty Bure she w0dld fiad her 
taver 





Her iastinet had not deccived her ; he was 
there, Bitting miootily exovghon “the felled 


trunk of a tree, -his hat lying on the ground 
‘ut his feet, and his hands supporting ‘hia head. 
He started up whethe-.saw the, littléblack- 
robed* figure, and ‘slaspedsher in. bis arms, but 
almost imniediately released her, and resntied 
his former position. 

“ What is the miatter, Hubert?” she.asked, 
‘slipping on her,knees at his side, and alasping 
her line white hands rouia his sleeve. u 
have quarrélled with your umdle concerning 
me!” 

“'He did not reply. 

“Ab T Why did T let you speak to him abdut 
me? I might have known what the resnlt 
would be!” she exclaimed, with keen sélf- 
reproach. 

“\ My darling ! Go. not “blame yourself,.for if 
Thad never ‘seen you, and had refused+to 


Yéfuced), things would have been just the same. 


'T tell is’ you must sit by my side, and let me 
Mfdel yout han® in“mine, #0 that I know it 

I have lost. everything else one true, heart 
remains ta mé:”’ 

“Bhe “obeyed, and “then he told her-all that 
had passed ‘between “himsélf and his -nncle 
ye we in. perfect silence until he had 

nished. 


the wind-tossed’ boughs, the October ‘skies 
were grey and cbill, and the air had the breath 
of autumn as it swept over their faces—a very 


they had first met in this very-wodd. 


heir of vast estates and a title who woos you, 
but a penniless, nameless adventurer. What 
do you-say tothe change?” 

"Shs ‘clasped her armsabout his néck, and 
burst into a flood of tears. 

“My love, my love, what can I say to you, 
except that I pity and feel for you from the 
very bottom of my heart?” she exclaimed, half 
hysterically, . 

“'Then you do not repent your choice—you 
are not afraid of facing the fature? ” he asked, 
holding back her head,.s6 that he might look 
down into her lovely and loving eyes. 

a am afraid of nothirg so long 4s.I have 
you ” 

‘Do you know, sweetheart, that assertion 
almost reconciles "me to my “fot,” he said, 
kissing her'tenderly.| “It seems to:me that I 
am unworthy of such goddness ‘and truth as 
yours,” 

‘*Hush! “she said taying her'hand -on bis 
“lips, and! striving ‘to speak ‘playfully, ‘you 
are worthy*of all'thet' is: best'and noblest, and 
itis littlesnough Iwan‘give you'to repay you 
) for albeyoa have ‘ost. “Hubert,” ‘she ‘added, 
iwittfallyyafter a moment's pause, “are'you 
sure you Will’ never regret’ your” decition— 
sone : wish »you:-had: married. Lady de Rou- 
baix ?”? 

‘*L-am quite sure, dearest. ‘What! would 
yowrurge'me to do so —-wauld'you:be-willing to 
givems up?” 

“] .don'tiknow,” she answered, hcr fair face 
very troubled, “ I.think; for your ewn:good, 
I coald even do that, My love is strong 
enough:.to sacrifice everpthing for the sake of 
its objact.”’ 

* Arline! ” -he.exolaimed, reproachiully, ‘ I 
thought you said separation would. be worss 
than death to yon?” 

“80 it .would—infinitely , worse. Ah, 
Hubert! youdo not uoderstand—how:indeed 
should you? A man's. love anda woman's 
seem to me very different, ;.Don’t you.see 
that I would .be williog;to immolate my-love 
itself if only by doing.co I might.helpryou.in 
auy wayd It.is terrible :to»me-to think I 
have been ihe means of.-bringing; you,to 
poverty.” 

He took her in his arms and. gradually 
soothed her to calmness, and then they began 
to talk of their fature plans. 

**Of course, I can never return to the Cenrt, 
and it will be a matter of necessify. tbat I 
should begin to see about earning ry own 





| living at once,” he said, ag they paced together 


|"Crifta 


“The leaves were falling at their*feet,from | 


different kind of day from that Jaly one‘when } 
“And so, my. darling, it is not a rich.man, [ 


uader the reddeniog boughs. ‘I think I shall 
go, finest bf all, td Calo att,sand age if he 
can find — carne to do i he knows & great 
many people, and may perhaps get me an ap. 
pointarent..of some tind. 4 F'stould like, it’t 
had the monuey,.to go to M-lbourne, and. find 
dat the placs where my father. lived, trace ont 
‘his antecedents, and see whether I cannos dis. 
‘cover some Clue to -his- ma . That he 
far: = was eigen uy convinesd, 
‘atid T jadyesd’from i I have heafd Lord 
‘ttonbett Bey of btm. * Bat-bétore doing 
ieee fon tal eure idl Kine: yop 

“No, you néed not,” excla . » Atop- 
‘ping short‘iiher eggerners, and np at 
“him~witt ‘brightly “eyes ; “* va a 
are ‘of-any vwn—fi Serf > TY 
that will: pay your expenses to .Audsiralia‘and 


marry ‘Clarice (as I probably should’ have | ‘back. 


; arn dy you think I-would take, your little 
re ” 


Lbavesomething to tell you, Afline, and wiiile |*sto: 


**If-you do got, will grieve mo more 
than vt res et tee uae et.any falag pride 
‘stand big Bia aA be Bo grep 
-& delight, m ° ‘ou the 

“can think oth ag oi aes. 
““Bhe was £0. { 80. determined, that to 
‘have refased “her request would have been 






utterly impossible, and so “Hubert at length 
gave : tant promiss one ttt "they 
e money, and they--walked on .until “they 
-camento the gate Piying access. g 20ad. 
‘You had bettey,80 back, now,” the young 
Toan said, **itig ad. dak and it won’tdo 
tor you td be ou Lelisllinake my way 
‘at once’to; Cole: id-ley my. tion 






Mat. advice .behas to 


‘Offer then Iwill Writs abd ein an appoint- 
“meiit tose you_sothe and we can ‘dis- 
cuss out future niovemenifs,” 


‘*I daresay,” Arline remarked, “‘ when I 
get back to the Conr. I shall find a palite note 
from Lord Cliffe; céntaining my - quarter's 
salary, and an intimation that my selvices.are 
no longer.tequired.”’ ° ; 

“Tt is more than ,“probabls,”. Habeit 

answered gloomily, ‘* Wuere “should .you..go 
_if you left?” , 
P "To the Chase; Lady" Catlyon Will always 
give m: shelter, know, - But, you need..not 
pera ry mé,’” she regen eg a 
t .sizifle ting yes, and lips, © 
Beh be aa Sire tien Sonatdened 
lathe poy like to aes is ‘no season Why I 
shouldn’t be now., Howaver dark things_may 
lock:thers is suré té bog tilver “tor ti 
“clouds, if we only’ wait. patiently for .it to 
appear.” “? : 

“ Bat the waiting——" said Hubert, 

“It is weaty work,.I know, still it might be 
worse,” ; 

They stayed talking seme little.time longer, 
then said good-bye—a long and lingering good. 
bye, you may be sure—ior it_is hard to aay 
which felt the patting the more -keenly. 

Arline walked back along the road, .crtsh- 
ing the crisp dead leaves beneath her feet. The 
sun was setting, and.in the. West bars of 

deep crimson crossed the sky, forming a lurid 
contrast to the dun-grey elouds, and -send- 
ing splashes of red in between the boles.of 
the trees. .The young girl shaidered.as sche 
saw them, for ia the evening Jight bore 
-& curious resemblance to dood, and she waa 
growing a little faneiful,aud nervous,-perhaps. 

Saddenly she was -aroused fram . her 
matings ‘by. the. quick trot.of.horse’s .hoof:, 

“and afew minutes later Lard Cliffe came in 
sight, mounted ona fiery hunter, over whom, 
it was'evident, he had lost all control. Heaiill 
held the teins, buball power, of cheoking the 
horse's. speed was gone, and he swerved from 
Bide to. side.as if.it.was josi as muchas he 
could do to keep on the saddle, “ 

‘He did not see Arline—passing her, indeed, 
with the swiftness of a flash of lightning, and 
leaving her in a state of indescribable,terror, 
‘as ‘she realized hid danger, for she.grasped the 
situation. af_once. The -horse was one the 
‘Viscount bad bought lately, but which he had 
never -before-att: to ride. .Hubert-had 








mounted him once, and declared him. to-be 
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vicious, easily startled, and unsafe except to a 
practised rider. 

Lord Cliffe could lay claim to the latter 
qualification ; but, in spite of this, it was evi- 
aent he ha@voverrated his strength in essay- 
ing toumampgeithe animal, and that uiless 
sométhing stopped the horse, his rider}must 


eventaillytbe thrown, 

Asthmicssfore been said, the wood bordered 
one silesbfitthe road, while on the otherwasa 
nie terminated some distance 
farther ginsa overhanging some old 
quartigs,whose only protection was a low, 
naturdilifenee: of. brambles, 

Theiplace:+had'long been regarded as a dan- 
gerousseney'and «many times the question of 
raili 20 asto protect travellers from 
the pa of falling over, had been raised, 
but upisto tthe present no accident had hap- 
pened) atidthe alteration being one that could 
be madekatanyitime, was—as frequently 

occurs+ put offiindefinitely. 

Aflime stood ‘listening to the receding sound 
of theshoois, uncertain what to do. There 
was aihanmeesomeone might meet the Vic- 
«ountcand eheck the horse's mad career, but 
itwvas'anextremely:remote one, for the road, 
@ithis time ofthe evening, was very lonely. 
Towfetch» help would have been worse than 
us@less, andtogo on her way.to the Court, 
leaving the:fate'cf Lord Cliffeainnnesrtainty, 
Arline eculd mot-make.upsker mind to do. 

: and Svan-as 






i as ‘she waeabl 
When she zene breath 
with the pacetatewhich 
4 
noise Of tthewwaterfall-on 
road, Shelghanced: round, butittere+was=aot 


a creature in sight, so shegotite'theredge:of 
the cliff and looked over, “Fy 

And then she saw a spectacle that haunted 
her for many a long day afterwards—Lord 
Cliffe, lying on the ground at. the bottom, by 
the side of his horse, his hands clenched, and’ 
his dead face turned up to the sky, perhaps in 


anutesppealito: bis: Maker for graceiwhen he 
e@ktim ! 


° Verily theeurse(oiukaily»Hildred had not 


‘doseite power by the lapse-of years. 





“CHAPTER XIX. 

Gurst Court: washt.daouse:'of mourning ; 
the ><Waseourit’sedeads bod y.. bad» been. brought 
bome;»and deposited-in :the; state bedroom, 
4herectovrest fantihit: was enclosed .in .the 

oo fimithat:should bear alithat.wasleté of -him 
t0!tiee great!vault in Gliffe;Church. 

Natarally, ‘the whele neighbourhood .was 
shocked: cat the: tragic: manner ‘in.-which .ho 
hademetshis-death,‘and..many and,anzious 
were (theoinqgairies ; -bat« little - was, known 
beyoud tthe fact~of : hig -having amounted ; the 
horse; \in spite ofdthe remenatrances tof.the 
-groom,/ amd -ridden:off snattended—for. him a 
somewhat unusual thing-+ bathe was evidently 
muth epettutbed, and not ‘in ‘his. ordinary 
spirits as therservants had noticed. 

Before starting: he:had had an.dinterview 
witholaaly> De »Roubaix;( which, had dasted 
rather wtong «time,dand, on: leaving. her, had 
remarked:tautphe felt excited, aud the.only 

_thing-that wadvikelyfto do: him good- would 
be a quick So emer they park, and it. was 
pr fo? ‘thisadadgor that -he-had amounted 
the fresh horseinstead: ct hie stead y-hunter, 

What had startedsthe-aniaal off; whether. a 
fright of some kind, or a freak ‘of.temper; was 
uot: knownsenevero would-be}, s1ew—-for: the 

dread! ding ened tne lee 

oe apply; Dr. Pletcher-sedd, 
death mastuhave been-instantaneous both Jin 
thewaserof korseand rider,dor the neck.of the 
one was broken and the back’of, the other. 
-Bhe news .epread -like/wildfire, and people 
saideit was:aegood thing Habert-hadbeen 
pe. irre e and knew ali details 
a) ivinche estates; as he was: now ‘to 


become their master—and a very good one -he 
a tmanhoodful- |.exclaimed, 


6, ifonlyhisshatare. 
lled the promise of his youth ! 


use, Dou rpeaepaeat: 

u doubt ‘yey aor you ‘tozthis 

tleman her therto besn known 
e.”’ 


He was at Colonel Stuart's when this intel- 
ligence arrived, and on hearing it all remem- 
f: i ess passed from 


ihisunindjead shidfiretsimpulse was to go to 
‘thet ikl x 


“naore ‘on“théidace:so.s00n'to/be hidden away) 


she haade, . ait 
Dr. Fletcher and the isenvants 94 jovwere 
by stared in amazementat her tome. Tika 
she was the niece of. thes od‘ nt. 
they knew, but for hereto dictate thusttdthis 
heir seemed the very gemeiot:arregameec. .. 
‘My dear Co ou Up ieee ty 
speaking to the d' 7 chee 
Dr. Fletcher, unéil 1 
of putting in a will te 
interference, but Ea f “you 
ceeding your provinee,”~ : 
of her.splendid eyes. 


“I tsiseyou who sacae sinahenot I,Dr. 

Fistcher ! —3 forget even thefact 

cofumy being-sele shduveonptete . 
sur 


by the name 

The physician*turnéd to the young man, 
who up to the present had not known whether 
Clurice* was aware'of ‘the’ revelation that had 

been made to him, 

Now all.doubt .was;removed, and _it.was 
olear.that she not.only knew, bni wad. deter- 
-nined,to take every advantage of the. know- 
hiedge--and,,more than-that, the fact of Hnbert 
-having.refused:.to ally himself with her had 
80s terribly wounded her. self-love that. she 
: was resolved,to, bring home.to him the chayge 
in -bis .position.sas; keenly. as day.in her 
power, 
ee real, arese.2 the posan~ Fei, 
) haughty, arregant revepgeful—was being 
brought, ont,.by these altered circumstances, 
and it was clear; she would.use to the utmost 
the sudden authority and power with which 
. she-was invested. 

“{Doyvyou know what;she.means, Habert? ” 
inquired Dr.. Fletcher, with whom the young 
maser s.favourite, 

o 0.”’ 

‘(And youallow her to_assume. the misteess- 
sbip.of the Court? ’-—amazedly. 

‘' T bave.no power to preventit, Dr. Fletcher, 
simce-ahe can claim.the right to do s0,’”.. Hubert 
replied, hurriedly; “ atill,. considering 4ll 
things, I had-no.idea I sboald.be denied the 

entrance to, my ‘a. room.” 

** But.what.does.it all mean? I .don’t 
understand .,it !’’..exclaimied . the . physician, 
looking from one to the other, while, the. ser- 
} Went#,-anable to. conceal their oarionlhy stood 

f 


-aathden tpeahaibane hima st 9aiie ones had 
b & en i — your ny 
} nob.made, a Wild disinheriting you ?.”’ 


: Hebert+made.e.motion,of negation, and Dr; 
Fletcher immediately added,— __ 
“ T. forgot-.the-estatesare.entailed, so he 
bad no powsr-over them,” 
 Gome outside,” said Habert, ‘‘and I will 


explai titers to. you. 
‘he doctor obeyed, and. they walked on-to 
forwards.in the starlight. 


When .the, young man had finished. his 
recital: of..the-aféernoon’s events his listener 





y. and gaze once} 


househildresemed,a diindeed -waspin 


wen 
erved; 


She turned upon himewith achaughty'fiash s 


it in whatever light we may! I don’t like 

speaking ill of the dead, but itis hard that 

the living should suffer through-bis despotism. 

Ifthe-were not assored you were:hia lawful 

: had no business to brieg you up 

s hisdeir, and having.done s0,)it: was-bis 
uty tomes that you were:provided’for.” 

'“ Butitthe ne = Roubaix : certainly 

: welaim to the estates, supposing 

prtion to bertrue.” 

iseojbat he should: have:thought of 

re he brought you«bsck from Australia 

him. However, it’s no good:crying-over 

smilk,.and wistit’s done is done—tie:point 

discussed nowiis what your :bestanede 


Ofyprecedure willbe. It is-no.usecattempting 


mpromise with Lady -de-Rewbsix,for 
dently knows ‘thestrength - of -her-posi- 
od will maintain it; so, unless you.car 

the certificate of your parents’ 
age, you must-never hope to enter Cliffe 
again, Do you know nothing-of your 


““iAMsolutely nothing. She-died before I 

‘ nember, and Uncle Everard, in answer 
tommy questions, told me he had never seen 
be was not able to give-me any infor- 


»is:unfortunate,’’ Dr. Fieteher ob- 

ughtfally. “ Erecoilect_yourfather 

he: guiteyonng,and before he went 

d.. He waswild,;careless;-and exixava- 

fis truepbutitheswery soul of honour 

-Gll that, and—Ivshotiidibave said—quite 

inc He'of acting agthelis accused of doing. 

No, Habert,=my<opinien’.is, he and your 

mother“werermarriedjtend if I were you I 

pwould jeavemostone:mnturned in endeavorr- 
bing ito:proveit.’’ 

Huberbclasped his hand warmly. “To be 
thus .encouraged\was more than he had ex- 
peoted,for’@olone! Stuart had thrown cold 
water on the idea of the marriage, urging as 
& reason that the Viscount would undoubtedly 
shave doneshis best to discover it in his anxiety 
to adopt an heir, and the fact of his not 
-having succeeded was a pretty conclusive 
proof that uosdch csremony’had ever~taken 


place. 

‘* It’s hard lines on you—deuced hard lines,”’ 
the physician: continued; ‘and“as for that 
‘woman in there ’—he jerked his tread towards 
the house—* I should have very great pleasure 
in boxing her ears, for a more upstart, con- 
ceited baggege -it ‘was “never my“ lot ‘to en- 
counter, She might “have waited ‘till, Lord 
. Cliffe was cold before’ showing her anxiety to 
step in his shoes ;:but ‘there, womten~are all 
,alike—a bad lot, my boy, a bad-tot!” 

“Not “all,”* responded the ~young “man, 
smiling. 

* A)l, all, every ond!” was the emphatic 
-reply, for the speaker was a confirmed old 
bachelor, and entertained an aversion to the 
female sex.generally. ‘ Some are-werse than 
- Others, L grant-you, but that’s the- most one 
can say.. You wait till you get my age and 
have had my experience, and then” you'll ba 
able to judge better, perhaps.” 

“T am thinking of one who is ali: gondness 
ahd truth, and concerning whosé future I am 
Very anxious,” remarkedjgHubert, with a 
troubled sigh. 

‘Who is that, pray?” 

‘My promised wife, Arline Tester.” 

. What, the little girl who :helped ‘to ‘nurse 
} Mrs Grant? Irather like her. “She is about 
| as favourable a specimen as FT havaseen. Why 
rg you anxious concerning her?” 

*** Because; after what bas passed, the~ can- 
not remain atthe Court, and [am certainly 
not in a position to marry at present. “If L 
go abroad she will be left to take cure’ of her- 
self,” 
“ Ham,” muttered the dvetor, and: he-paced 
hackwards and forwards for some’ little*time, 


d Sleasly ruminating ; then he said,“ T fancy 


know of a place where she -cunld-go. “A 
“Gistant relative of mine, an old ladynamed 
Carroll, wrote me a little while ago ‘that’ she 
-had had a paralytic stroke, and wanted:to 
know if I could recommends companion who 
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ARLINE SAW A SPRC(ACLE IHAT HAUNTED HER FOR MANY A LONG DAY AFTERWABDS. ] yp 


would combine the duties of nurse and 
amanuensis, for she has some business cor- 
respondence which she is not competent to 
manage herself, I don’t say the situation 
would be either very remunerative or very 
lively ; but Mrs Carroll is an extremely nice 
old lady, and would be sure to see that Miss 
Lester was made comfortable—supposing she 
went, You might mention the matter to her, 
and hear what she says.” 

“I am sure she will be extremely grateful 
to you for thinhing of it.” 

“Staff and nonsense! People surely don't 
owe gratitude for a few words that cost 
nothing. Now, let us return to your own 
affairs. What do you purpose doing?” 

‘Remaining in the neighbourhood until 
af.er my uncle’s faveral.’’ 

‘* Bat not here—at the Court?” 

“ Certainly not. Colonel Stuart has asked 
me to stay with him, and I think I shall ac- 
cept the invitation.” 

“Or you could come to my house—you are 
welcome to stay as long as you like, for, as you 
know, I've no wife to give you the cold 
shoulder. If I were you I shculd consult a 
lawyer, and hear what he has to say before 
proceeding any farther.” 

“I don’t think it would do much good, for 
whatever his advice might be it would not alter 
the fact that Lord Cliffe’s own words have 
declared Clarice his heiress, and unless I could 
produce the certificate of my parent's mar- 
riage, and my own baptism, my claim would 
be simply laughed at.” 

ad epee you are right,’ acquiesced the 
doctor, “‘ and Lady de Roubaix would not yield 
an inch, 7 may be sure. I suppose I must 
go in and see her, and hear what she has to 
say with regard to the funeral,” he added, re- 
luctantly, and so Hubert bade him good-bye, 
and returned to Colonel Stuart's for the night. 

When the intelligence of his disinheritance 
got oo abroad, the neighbourhood—nay, 
the whole county— was in an unprecedented 
state of excitement, for it was a long while 
since it had had such food for gossip. 





Some wiseacrer, who remembered the late 
Viscount bringing bis nephew home from 
Australia, shock their heads, and ragely re- 
marked that they had always suspected 
something was wrong—things were not 
exactly as they ought to have been; but for 
the most great sympatby was manifested 
towards Hubert, and Lady de Roubaix was 
thought to bave acted very barshly, for it 
speedily became known that when Colonel 
Stuart, and other influential friends of the 
family, had suggested a compromise, she 
had ae refused to listen to the pro- 

al, 

Lord Oliffe was buried with all the pomp 
and state befitting his rank, the Countess 
herself following, dreseed from head to foot 
in crape, and holdirg a black - bordered 
handkerchief to her eyes. -..\ Fic, “> 

There was no will to be read after the 
funeral, for the late Viecount had an un- 
reasoning aversion to making one, and had 
put off doing ro as an unpleacant doty that 
could be attended to at any time. He had, 
however, left his sffairs in a perfeotly 
straightforward condition—there were no 
—s & mortgages, and oe found her- 
Be ‘ eceres of a totally unencumbered 
rent- 


It was a splendid position—mistress of 
Cliffe Court and all its revenues—regarded 
as the great lady of the county! Her heart 
swelled with triumphant pride as she thought 
of it, sitting alone in her room on the night of 
the funeral, 

“TI will be worthy of my tion, too,” she 
murmured to herself. “I will give such 
dinners and balls as shall astonish the 
county, and at the first I will wear the 
Cliffe diamonds—my own now!”’ 

She had taken the precaution of removing 
the jewels from the study to her bedroom, 
and, a sudden idea striking her, she got out 
the casket, and taking from it the diamonds 

t them on as Lord Cliffe had done only a 
ew short weeks ago. What changes had 
occurred since then ! 

















No thought of her uncle, lyingj dead in the 
vault, came to disturb her as she from 
side to side, wat the gems flash and 
sparkle in the light of the wax candles, but 

satay! grep go Agee wy tapi 
door—as if she had been caught in the com- 
miesion of some crime. 

‘* What is it—what do you want?” she de- 
manded of Arline, for she was the intruder. 

“Your maid informed me that you wished to 
see me this evening,” answered the young girl. 

“Ah! yes, eo aid, Come in, and shut the 
door after you I wanted to tell you that as 
Mre. Belton is now well enough to see to the 
work herself I shall not require your services 
any longer. I shall, however, be happy to 
give you a character, so that you may ob- 
tain another situation; and I need not tell 


Arline’s cheeks tingled at the tone of this 
addrese—as coolly insolent as if it had been 
spoken to some d uent servant. 

;” she _ tranquilly, 
to 


trouble you. Ihave already obtained another 
situation, and the lady to whom I am _ goiag 
has not asked for a character.” 

“Then you intended leaving?’ asked the 
Countess, piqued that her words had pro- 
duced so little visible effect. 

‘*Oh, yes.” 

“I am glad you have contrived to find some- 
one willing to give you another trial,” said 
Clarice, with a sneer; ‘and I trust that you 
will, for your own sake, keep clear of any 
flirtations with young men who may chance 
to come to the house. 

‘* T will try,” Arline answered, with a serene 
smile; and she went ont, leaving Lady de 
Roubaix with an uncomfortable sensation 
that she had come off second-best in the 
interview. F 

Her malice had defeated its own object—as 
malice very often does. 

(To be continued.) 
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[‘* BEATBICE,”” HE SAID, ‘'DO NOT JEST TO-NIGHT. I AM NOT IN THE MOOD TO BEAB IT,] 


NOVELEITE.] 


BY THE SAD SEA WAVES. 


CHAPTER I. 

A taut, slender man of between thirty and 
thirty-five years of age, with a thin, melancholy 
face, though pleasant withal, bat over which 
the shade of a past sorrow bad cast its gloom, 
seldom removed but when a smile would for a 
moment cast a gleam over his countenance, 
like a flitting ray of sunshine on a dreary day. 
A heavy, tawny moustache hung over his 
upper lip, the only hair visible on his close. 
shaven face, and the dark, hazel eyes were 
very sad, as they ever seemed to dream on the 


The present to him equceert to give no 
plecenee life apparently but a burden be was 
orced to carry to the end, ever feeling the 
weight from which he could not free himself. 
And such was Bruce Deveril, the new doctor 
of Manningford, a small village on the Kentish 
coast, who had through the death of Mr. Allen 
(the former practitioner) undertaken to fill his 
place, and attend to the health, when required, 
of the usually healthy inhabitants, whose rosy 
faces and bright eyes did not give much 
encouragement to his prospects, in a financial 
point of view; but this was the last thing of 
which the young doctor seemed to think, as, 
after having visited the few patients he had to 
visit he would saunter by the sea-shore, and 
gaz2 with those dreamy eyes of his on the wide 
expanse of waters, and murmar to the waves 
& soft, sad song as ay | rolled in at his feet, 
Nearly two years had elapsed since Bruce 
Deveril had dispensed medicines in Dr. Allen’s 
dispensary for the first time, or had taken the 
reins of the deceased gentleman's horse to visit 
the patients which he had left uncured, before 
he was called to the goal he was destined 
reach so soon; but not one of the Manning- 
fordians knew more of his private life than on 
the day when he first took up his residence 
amongst them, His natural reserve did not 





bring him many friends; and amongst the 
poorer class he was declared “not a patch 
upon the old man” before he had remained 
not half that time amongst them, whilst the 
young ladies, who vainly tried to get = @ flir- 
tation, deemed him a bore, and the old maids 
looked on him as a decided failure. 

There was only one in the whole neighbour- 
hood who appeared to understand him and his 
a pies young girl, whose widowed mother had 
had occasion to enlist his aid in the recovery 
of her daughter from a slight attack of fever, 
almost immediately on his accession to Dr, 
Allen’s practice. She wasa fair, yellow-haired 
creature, with eyes blue as the summer's sky ; 
and a sympathetic influence seemed to 
between them, which, but for the difference in 
their years, might have terminated in some- 
thing more serious ; but as Bruce was attracted 
to the girl by her innocence and utter ignorance 
of the world’s ways, so was she drawn towards 
him by the kind interest be took in all her 
little troubles, and the freedom with which 
she could a; him, divested of all fear. 

Scarcely sixteen when they first met, with 
the peach bloom still resting on her fair cheek, 
Beatrice Mayfield was as lovely girl, but she 
had no ambition to soar from her home nest— 
her happiness consisted in the pleasures that 
home afforded. 

They were not rich, she and her mother, but 
they had sufficient to enjoy the blessings of 
life, and she never felt dall whilst she could 
inhale the purity of the soft Kentish air, or 
seek for sea-shells and weed on the sandy 
shores, 

And often in her watks would she meet 
Bruce, at first at intervals, until afterwards 
he pay only me po oe wage should 

to the same » aD g the warm, 
summer months that should together 
watch'the mighty waters, and dream on of 
the past, she of the life which lay before her. 

“Don't you find it very dull here?” she 
asked him one day, as they sat on the sands, 
he with a book he had brought with the inten- 





tion of reading to her, and she with some 
canvas on which she was making pretence to 
y & little spaniel in wools, °°: 

‘*No, Miss Mayfield, indeed I do not,” he 
replied ; “not now, but when I first came here 
I would sit where we two are now seated, and 
wish, almost pray, that the waves would draw 
me down, that they would drag me, restless 
and unquiet as themselves, to the quiet home 
beneath.”’ 

‘Ob, what should make you say so !’’ asked 
the girl. 

He tossed some stones, without paying any 
heed to her question, until her repeating the 
game caused him to turn. “ Because I hated 
to live,” he said. 

She raised her head from the work on whi:h 
she was engaged, tossing back the yellow hair 
which with difficulty she kept from being 
worked in with the wools, her large eyes open- 
ing to their full extent, as she gazed on him in 
wonder, and then as they wandered from the 
dark blue ocean, on which a vessel in full sail, 
like a majestic swan, moved granily by, to 
the as blue firmament above, save for a fleecy 
cloud which ever and anon, as a veil, only 
added to its beauty. She seemed to be lost in 
amazement at his words. 

**Hate to live, Dr, Deveril?” she said, in 
astonishment. ‘ Oh! I think life so delightfal, 
and I should hate the waves which now kiss 
my feet if I thought they would ever be so 


“ At seventeen it would be hard to think 
otherwise,” he replied. ‘Even at thirty, 
Heaven grant that you may think the same, 
Miss Mayfield,” 

* Please don’t call me Miss Mayfield,” she 
said. “Why, we are quite old friends now, 
and people I have not known half so long as 
you always call me Beatrice; but as I have 
no wish to be drowned, or that the waves should 
drag me to the quiet beneath, I think we had 
better move, as the tide is coming in fast, and 
my dress is getting quite wet,” she continued, 
as laughingly she scrambled her colours to- 
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gether, and rau from the beach us another 
the others, threatened to 
MBat-thepain depicted: 





stould Ca 
























il g0,t6 ga, he 6 Boat rwe 
hing ‘wouldammatioty 

CS ‘bat data she poem cova bin 
was apger shemest w 
a continued . her we pC 


Suen ‘ng bas-he been trom lemme ? 
Braoceas 


- outof breath ‘they teaokaed tne" »pot {ai 
fi 2, 





“psore ‘than an hour,” saidithenmtther, 
voto to call ie A} 

i e TOBY 

c pth dup against thee 


id= not impartito thew 
be. .blood sehill in’ 









on thoushteusintenbermmahed back againiiy 
the one whichfiélowed. 
Not a moment was to be: 
cave (well known to*bstti 
the children in*the- nei ghbourhobi 
tide was low) before Elbe t sea had teieee 
sion of the same was-the only hope left; and 
throwing his coat to Mre/SBarker he bade her 
stand back, as divesting himself of his boots 


and coat he burried on, eachrstepbninging him . 


nearer to where, at high tide, the waters 

reached and dashed up against the cliffs, when 

‘plauhing tito 4hé former, he Smradé°forthe 
>. ORsve's ?Eo uth, ) 

How tong ishe-rethaimed + watching *for his 
creturra, @8 theerae? waves Vamocon——on, néarer 
“rama deer erect hod sh to mooh her tr: h ersgory— 

Miso Barker cont? poeta ny Wringtow Her 
~ bande invirer distress, she dthredtgh witat 
som~ppeared! to ‘her'’an etéthity of” weasperse, 
“although but s (ow momeiteBadactaally fled 
since Brace had left her side, and‘she-was 
thankful when shesaw Beatticeapproaching, 
—— her search had, without dowb6, “been 
io vain. 

“Whereis Dr, Deveril™-was her at 
tion; as’she-gazed‘on the women's» agonised 
features. 

Ob, there, teere! ’ewas'the reply? es she + 


pointed to “the pitiesewaves s-and "them she |: 


explained how; withoataword, he‘had phanged 
into*the waters in geareh of the boy. 

Forene moment the seemed | lost, ‘the wmext 
sh@tosk in’ the whole situdtion,-as Without a 
‘word ‘to! the woman," Who was too exvited’to 
Listen (toreason, ‘she rai ikea fawn' fromthe 
spot, till she reached "the spproach< to’ the 

‘mearesl homestead. 
as was'a smaltfarm, where men‘ were-busily 
ngaged stacking the golen prain > butas'the 
oe *horricdly told _ them.*her “miesten ‘they 
hadtily left the same: with one or twoomates, 
as the others Wit ropes aceompanitd Beatrice 
to the beath. 

At firet nothing was visible, but as allveyes 
were’ dirested to the’ cave “anobjéct became 
(discernible; which provéd* tebe a’aten;“Wwho } 
> withone arm endeavoured’ to beat the-waves, 
as he evidently held eome’ burden*-with*the 
other pand a shout caméfrom' the fusty throats 
of! these on ‘the shore; as,°ranning as far into 
these ss'they coald, they bawled' to! him to 
‘eitelr *the rope as they’threw if tewards him, 
and Bruce heard them ) bat weighted Gown, not 


~onby’ by'the garments whieh he retained when |’ 


fumping' into the -water;'but by the ‘ohild’as |: 
well; ‘whom he had co fur saved from a dreadfal 
death, his ttrength was well-nigh'spent, as a 


billow again carried him farther from the 
h one stropg \effort—one last. 
he life»whieh, but-ashort<half. 
had 








— a id 





dhe 


caret 
off his wet % bthesyaind wrap hint 
blankets, I will ba round ina moment;” and 
saying he felt able to walk now, he arose, and 
epp @ Mrs. placed ‘his hand on 
the child’s — ** He will be all right,’’ he 
Sheree pul ite slat died Wbeweeyarasente, 
put-hie re rments, 
Peaoraingt be “andthe eirt together retresed 
"ab g er -reprace 
their ateps tothe 4 eee. 





u 





OHAPPER: Il. 


/Acoornrxa to" prothise, but’ a “élidrt’ time 
‘Aapeed Wefore Bruce (who having’ taken ‘tris 
ees ae yar ‘ange Rien wets wherd he 

onty’ w: ° change ‘wet'“germents, 
‘entered “Mrs.“Barker's 6. 

“Phe boy had s6'farre 
“eyes and ask where to was. 

‘“s-You-are “at home, dacky,;’ with mianmy,” 
‘Said the woman, “and here thd kind vetitie- 
P msaErwho would riot ley the’ Cruel Bea take you 


“Awe. 

“Phe “child” looked ‘round’ with a‘ half-be- 
“wildered stare, “as Bruce, fééling his” pulse, 
‘told the former to’ keep him’ warm, atid’ in the 
& jmorhing he'would ‘most'probalbly be none’ ‘the 
worse for his immersion. 

And how’s yeréelf; sir?’ said'the woman, 
“Me atid ‘my old mart'can never you } 
rand’ if*it*ever lay'in’ our power.‘h blototk 
‘though we be; to do "you mBetvice "youtmay 
altas “rely on Joe und Murtha’ Barker. “Oh, 
sir, had he gone,’ and she pointed tothe clifid, 

‘my husband would ha’ gone’statk' mad? and 
“he’s not‘ the man to forget the harid*theteaved 
“his “boy;"and Heaven “bless you" for’ it, sir, 
‘Heaven bless yout” 
“TI ‘am ‘thankful to have been-in'time/*Mrs, 
‘Batker,” said Brave ;'““ few monrents longer, 
and I fear poor little Joey would havé*foutid 
his grave in'the cuve of ‘Craig's Point.” 

Yes} I'fear 20; too,” the Yepliéd,-as "the 
smothered the child-with kisses, 

1And as Bruce sat watching them; ‘something 
‘fin’ the mother’s facé there was*which*seeméd 
Me trey # him’ back 'to'the’past;and formsand 
cig A ag once known floated before his 

ation, 


as‘to open’ his f 





ave you always lived in’ Manningford 
rs. v4. Barker? he poked, : 






)| My mistress was very 


-fegoing she should giveme no 


“Well, no sir, not exactly,’ she replied, 
ing.when we-were very young, 












puotil 






had paid my fare:up, and 










‘ae do I didn’t: knowy+s0 Iw 
ce, explained mycase, 
axept it said aboeabaiae do: 





Lmecif Iowentenexts 
9 all refused m 


: ~. ‘ ~ 


ARR I Ors 
A ASI A 
A HR TE bal 
en. Tae 
tee Ane gee | 
mye AE ERAT. PAR AOE OOD 


i ok 


place=itwas in 
ened =the door, 
aBaring (chat 





+ ae : 
{besomerwititems death.“ 


me,;she told 


es edrrwe (ogerrarimecind 


B?? be x a ir 2is the 
— rryont 7 rectal ainmed plies Barker, as sho 
aes x ’ ose face had 


as afraid you'd 
nye Wone through more 
than you"ewn, & i@ get you-a glass of 
water?” a9 
‘*No,;mo;thauk you,” said Brace, I felt a 
little faint—if you would not mind opening 
the window? And so I suppose you got.the 
lace.” 
“ Yes, vair,” sanswered ‘the wean, ag she 
opened the casement, and let in the cool sea 
breeze ; “the elder.lady hesitated when she 
| heard I had no character; but Miss Florence 
éd so‘hatd that Iwas engegéd. “Oaptain 
‘in’ Thdia‘at the ‘time; but ‘he-came 
trig: rae time afterwards, atid a 
in the faitily until’ I'-martried. ’ Joe*and I 
-amany Sopetet e-wrote ee mie"Rint Ewrae'to 
‘to me'that Fwaa’ 
Teave “service, ahd» come” hometo ‘the “old 
lace.” 
et An I suppose you’ heard ‘no more of! ‘the 
kind pedple- Who teok you in your distress?” 
“Ohbi-yes, ‘they-#ént me-enth 4 eenton 
my wedding, and I heard after from the’etok 
“that Mies Fioreres*had Jeft’ honfeumbekrown 
to on ‘and! Mra: Baring. * But“ here 
“gomes Joo; sir; Tam*so glad that he willbe 
able'to'thank ‘you,’ ssid" Mra, Batter, 
Aman ‘whose “honest fece-was brown-ard 
een row'etitered “the room;’to whom his 
‘quidkly “explainéd”‘the ‘reason’ of ‘the 
dostons visit, ‘and "thensrrow-escape'of their 
‘Httle’ son, ‘who, ‘but forthe latter; wotid then 
t have’ been: wider the craet'rea waves. 
° For’ a=moment Joe weemed "st ed;°the 
‘next his voice’ broke ‘@own;’ as* the 
hand Bruce’ held out’ to him ‘he*eotid ‘with 
“difficulty restrain his*emotiony When turing 
} to the’sleeping’child he’ thougtttrow desolite 
his loss’ wottd have made’ his home. 
‘©Well, good: bye; deeto¥,” "heat last sic, 
har the batter, saying it-was growing late, bade 
them ad 
No, 7 res said, ag“heettergéd from ‘the 
 eotbage, “Ty could not’ have:stayed ‘to’ have 
heard’more. “Ali tyes? the left home, Edmow. 
I know’ three; er aves nearly’ passed 
‘since then, ‘and etto ‘me: it seems°asyester- 
‘day. Heaven, #hall I never forgot? “He had 
roamed he cared not in what direction, sothst 
the cool sea ‘sir might blow over-Bis’ fevered 
brow ashe lifted-his*hat’fromhis*hot and 





burning head ; “but” the voice’ of’ the»-waves 
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seeme 1.28 musio to: sootha-his treabled-spizit, 
ever rolling cn wards, aameTan Apaneng ‘with 
them.stories. of .the ingito his 
-touk PE A of tado. 

Fhe scsny sca dostor ? said a-voice behind 


ae turacd ; it,was.,Besatrice Magfield,- her 
floating around’ her like-threads-of 
on 4 epg been to Mrs: Barkor’s, and 
you had init about ten minutes.” 
pt thought te find, me rher6? he 
saakea 


me AT reeally,.Dr.. -Devanil, > ephe «replied, 
8a , SL did not ‘not xeekon. on. anythingsot:the 
kind when I left the cottage—merely chance 
that we should both choose the same route. I 
trust you are. Wat st 

‘sOh| Beatrios,” hasaid, t/don't jextto-night, 
.there’s.a gead,girl, . Lam not in, the mmeood,to 


~ bear.it. Thareie.not one in-thewholevworltl to 


whom I could speak but tolyau,anth untilewe 
tnt rep 
ower Ce: everspresent: with ame, 
pecs Fy is end I.should! have+gone imad— 
~‘Dhe levity-of.hen manner owas: gone! in’ a 
momentead afrightened: looks eame-into. her 
blae.exesas,they -weated on. Bruce. * “Lamso 
sory, eheenid; Eb did,not:knowsyou were 
a Can I not helpyout:Jfideanpdo 
te me ” 
“Help .me,-child !” se midconduming che 


logked..dawn, on' the.,upiurnedifaes. No, 
dear. inbtria op pencil mwound irtabiyropented ; 
it will soon ins» Maly: senotaaw, little 


oneymethoughib nesancrpmptinging u 
before me. Batehyahoelad.thes tae. ; 
gloom over your young spitit?” 

“To kaow what" makes youiunkappy, De. 
Dowell is said Beesaioo, 'would:not/maké me 


gloomy, whilstraven:my poor-sympathy might |- 


ina ‘measare comfort fou, Do tell me! You 
oF un than-angyand we 
bave.bseeame; phon friends; daring vthe » to 
- Fears you.-bav in-Manningferd.’ 
He pana the littlehend assheldid-ition 
oShe.mas Nery (dear ad onhiny he 
“thought, "so dear that until that evening hedid 
not think thas even the whadow/of tho past 
could -baye come between.them, »Zhey had 
nexer, spoken. .of love, and zyethe felt she -was 
fonder of him than any other. He called her 
-his wild, rese,and.;entwined’ her around all 
stat wasedeft,of his: shattered:heart ; and'to 
speak.to her now .of anotheralthough that 
One. was dead. to.him—hesfelt would be doing 
-her@ wrong; bat then, ashe looked down: 
eeeaieah = 80> 
-his,asho.gazed into the -eyes: which, in qneit 
‘sadness, reflected bi 5 sity in th ‘be 
a elit. £0. election his 
‘Zon want to know, -Beatries, why I am2o 
dliaemy peted to-night ? ihewaid,, with: aforced 
smile 
‘Not ill-tempered,”:.she maid; ‘but why 
you areso,nnhappy?” 
“ Not. exaatly pe hamey,'ir be replied ; shes 
wrong was, thro 
@slight.ineident, altel tone wihic enoniog. 
‘Some. or sea 2, Beatrice, 1, page eye 
interes am Oaptain ‘Baring, who, wit 
is-wifs.and-eplyidasghter,,xesided in ‘Wilton- 
— and after a few,months) svith' the.cen- 
aent ofber-parcate, 1; Beoame: engaged. ta the 
datter..; L.,loved ;-her . pasionately, « arlove. I 
thoaght caturaed. Iwas madlyhin dove, madly 
‘Jealous... I bated satthenimeandenlenk @ Om her ; 
aud I+would pieture-to -her.the heme Fad 
intendedeto, nasike for her.in ore. lovely: apot 
onthe shores of the Mediterranean, wherealone 
we might-pass our.lives, only living for.oné an- 
other. Iwas, very-youngand romantic, ‘and 
could natbelieve that onght than, truth:could 
have eseapedber lips. I hung omevery-wotd sho 
uttered.,.. L, worshipped: each. ehon which 
her feets hed,’ ‘tred, end: on in’ a fool's) 
paradise -bebieving,.as Tihoped to baibalieved, 
never doubting for a moment the trath'of her 
cn whom-my whole souk reated,mntil the blow 
‘cane, whieh, forthe time, -almost deprived 
me of my reason,'when,-on calling as usnal 
at Wiltou-place, Mrz. Baring met me with the, 


tears streaming town her fave, aud in auewer 
thomy inquiniesiptaced a-tiny pitk notein my 
ibund, «It wassto telither-mothervsha bad tft 
her home with one Maurice ete “Victor — 
ractor;who, having jast completed. a ‘ 

rengagement,;was about donpecuend todnétinn, 
} Poon mother fhe was: broken¢hearted j shilet 


the Captain wasin a towering rege} and swore 
he would never: beok'on ‘He reface-agein. “The 
 Willsins he said, her’money, 
pand:then: naost likelyteave her. ™ 


moment Bruee seemed lost in thought, 

“Oh, Heaven! ?:hereplied ;'  nevereall I 
forget) the agony: rof that: moment. I’ stodd 
like one stupefied ; any whole brain “on ‘fire, 
Dhe; room résied round: me, each figure and 
ormament asidevils:jecting ‘me inemy bréken 
-feith, until, befélt my limbs atone Fo sway Oba. 
-neath moe, and: fell ith atheavythud td%tlie 
floor, Férvweeks+E lay lingering ¢wixt4ite 
-and-death, uncomscions t0 thetender tard *be- 


anore: Opened dy: eyes “to "reason,’’ Piorerte, 
Florenee,’sthe onlyma me:on my: ips? Py ‘heat 
love the oniyttheme ofumydisorder 


ation. For some time I still aero 
sguest ee owhorwould’nothear of 
nmyrleaving ‘Wiktom phice until yaite comvales. 
cent, which I soon became'bythesnid-ofiher 
sbind ntrwing endthenataral isnoyancy of my 
-eenstitution ;obut kreaomenceof my life was 
gone, I left that house an alteredamanyI 
j-returne did sthe+wotlixnandcthe treadmill of 
rexisteuve ine ver caring yuever thinking /to love 
again.” +7 

» For.someimonren ts both averessilent. ° Phe 
San-wessitkiag dow-dne theiWest,;and there 
Wad 2osoual save-the moan ‘of the waves’ a3 
they lapped on the shore, 

* But you will-eateh»cold,’’ -be paid, atdast, 
+as.he .passed - his «hand over ‘her hair,damp 
swith thecal ispacspray ; + bury: bomeaow, 
rand forget merand:my: story.” 

4 L-eaunot, Jesh replied ; pDrfeek somotry 


‘gazi into: the.depths -of -her'sotizbiae eyes, 
i a ae 
mdrawing towards di m-beqressed 

‘passionately to hisi bosom. 


-stowedon me, uitil,helplessas awitifant, botiee ; 


+ {' Offered 
asshe ip 


ube wdirty pocket: hand kerchiet apuir of boots 
pete liron the ‘board, 
omGoron wid'ye, Charles ;-yerlenteme two 
iondthine same hdet-week;-and Peball betakin 
ee Well; evilt afelce rie aaiatieee— 
¥ m’ 

not apenny more, “Will thatado?'» askedthe 
nyoung menu, ashe placed then topether, quite 
Dgtre “that itewould do,-and pulled theditty 
handkerchief so tightround them thettit-was 


trerwonder it did not "give*way ‘beaéath the 
“ And you?” casked ( Bewtrice,’as*for“a } strain, 


“ Well, you are hard,” said Mrs? Maloney ; 
obut the assistant took no further hee@ than to 


{[eek if phe-had a*halfpenny; ashe banded «to 


her the ticket, and on her replying -in®the 
“mepative;he pave her the‘ one*and *fivepence- 
Bee ae when,;-pinning “the @aplitate: on 
betothe ‘pledge, “he “threw it'on one’éide to 
‘attend to others. 
' Bang, bavg went‘the doors, ‘as #facewould 
peer first into one compartment, and"theninto 
swnothery’ atitil findis gone ‘the ‘least oevupic d. 
| Dresses) 008. ty] tromers} tools; flattens, and 
all dkinds -and desoriptions: "of '4eods “were 
pwith the-weme result. 
** Bere, give us the seven bod,’edid ca et), 
‘Be COR othe counter. %§ thiik 
jeyou ot Ub °O") bed othe “wrong way this 
emrerniin’.” : 
"e Oh, Go pow? ” answered te asdstent, 
called Sneek “ithe FE ehélp wiwke fteonly 
Ogix now) As "gon-wouldn’ tke wover! when 
“] Offeredit-you.” 
STP? see you*hanged first,”-replied theilady, 
as she was about 'todeave thesiop, ( Youtre 
ve nive’ unpetn’h yo parter dédling Mt this ‘cre 
‘cribYfor vlose'on six year.” 


‘temper, ‘son: are ‘an’ Old ewstomer ‘I'll 
wstretch a point ; but ‘you should! dnow-your 
own mind, and not clans a 06d Offer witn 
vyou'haverwne. re 

SMind younever do,” warthe gitl’s retort, 
‘ens she ecrapedapthe money ahd toket,: and 


for Fons)’; « +#urnedto leave jasies a) ‘y taaavbtingkageis a 


ie. sone dewn into ther upburntd fase, |°bedhlookted the passage. 
| CPW hat’ the peodof tinpiigthaphearc?” 


vata Ohérles, ” © Petold’ you! Fadteweek we 
n@idntteketthemin.” 
te tnt oe an; eid the man 725 





‘' Beatrica,; myedove,: my dove!’ she said, 
“‘! could you.care forme now?” 

The girl's answer was lost in the moanvof 
Abe: waters; but-when Mrs. Mayfieldanether 
daughter at ‘tbe: gate leaiding*to their cottage 


to.one another 


CHAPTER III. 


A comnsa shop*in one of . the ‘busiest 
thoroughfares. sof. the, great’ ee ed in 
the .window.oi “which was Wisplayed varied 
goods, mostly a oe of’ a, coatly ‘desexip- 
tion, the ptincipal -entrance -being inOthe 
main ..street,.,whilst-rround. the corner sas 
another. door.-entering ‘on! a -rownrof other 
doors, these latter: being ' on the!swing' for 
‘who eniered dust thw day  annalaianeen 

entere BY, B80 

board there was.there aan tonthe affect 
that Samuel.Higginbotham. advanced ‘money 
to any amount.on jewellery; plate or property 
of any description, but also on a glass pane 
by the front entzance, ‘in; letters eeblazoned 
in; gold, .was. the,same “notification, whilst 


' Beate 
“he stillpressed! forwa 
“Plock! miranaceponsiineenthe etetstant, 
“I telk ‘you*we’ don’ i také them—tekeap too 
opractyvroom, ‘mister, and heturned to lvokut 


|. au Drewelet whicl one ‘of his‘ feHew/shopmen 


she and Bruce Deveril had plighted theimtroth ‘“held‘in his fravid: 


It was ‘@eud’ gold, set! with smerélds' and 
Res ~in“the “cetttre Of “which “flashed a 


‘A ye in an “undertone passed 
between —them ; ‘dnd then; ‘with *thé ‘bracelet 
‘till in’ his’ hand, the man—retarned © to the 
‘front “shop counter, “where” stood’ ayoung 
woman, dressed in deep black. 

«How math @id you" say, ~arifidani?” he 
asked, 

“ Ten pounds.” 

‘Are you aware of the value of this’ brace- 
t?” and hé looked at her so “strangely that 
et first’ she scarcely understood the'meanihg 
of his close scrutiny ; but as the frue ‘reason 
“flashed or her“ mind the cdlour’ flew ‘to her 
faee, Which before had ‘been denthly pale, “as 
she anawered ‘with quiet! dignity, — 

“Most decidedly sit’ was not’ bought'for one 
‘rendréd poutds ; bot,” and her voicd faltered, 
‘TT donorwant Tateh, fof fear Echoula@ not'be 





yr. golden.bails shapging-from an-elevated 
position were,ty mbolieal.of the cvance that it 
Was: two. .to ome against, ever réedeoming'-the | 
valuable property thus piedyed. 

It-was.a.very busy.amorning. in: the'estab- 
lishment..of. Mr. Higginbotham. ‘The idast | 
peg holiday of the year until’ Ohtistmas | 

_just..over,.and, namerous,-as vatied in he 
On was the’ secarity offered forthe | 
advance.mequired ty the:as waried -elass>:df .| 
customers presenting themeelves at (Mr. hig- 
ginbotham's.counter. 

“ A-shilling here, Mrs: Maloney?” said-one 





of the assistants, as undoing what appeared ‘to 


€ 


able to redeem it; will you lei me haye’tea 
“pounds?” 

mR heads from the other boxes’ were’ oran- 

@ their'necks to‘catch's glimpse’Of ‘the fair 

bd, btt#'she Grew back as‘ the Shopman ‘said 
he mitst-be saticfied that the property was her 
“own before doing s0,'by one of the*men accom - 
panying*her tothe adress-she bad ‘given to 
as nif she really lived there. 

For a'moment she faltered ;‘but it was too 
late to retract, as her hesitation might have 
been attributed to ariother cause, so,“meekly 
} wsaenting to ‘the ‘inevitable, she passed’ from 
thé shop With the man dalled Chatles, 


“ @emeeome,” Bald ‘Charles,’ “keep your 
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She drew down a heavy veil to hide the 
burning blush which mantled her cheek, and 
the tears well: es as she fancied 


after the,door with a key, she bade 
the t follow her. 

= Gh Race SA yon? eee a childish 
voice, as a little curly peeped over the 


Yes, darling,” replied the Ind eh 
os ar. ,” re i y, as e 
omen the stairs, ‘mamma has come 


“I's so glad,” said the little one. ‘‘ Papa 
has been home, and he——” 

“ Hush !” cried her mother, as she stooped 
to kiss her. 

“ He was so bad,’ continued the child in a 


wh . 

Bat the former paid little heed ; with a sigh 
she the room, when the man saying it 
oe we ny sal pe pag pe fe wel ys 
uplicate name, was 
fell ffin in 


i 


ii 
Hi 


Bit 
Hise 
it 
Hk 
piel 
THis 
By BES 


Bi <—— on the countenance of his wife ; 
*‘ deuced lively this—hio—ought to be thank- 


fal—hic—that the kid is hic— can’t 
keep ourselves—hic— ;” but she took no notice, 
as she ly repulsed the advance he 


scornfull 
made to embrace her, 

“Oh! sulky, I see. All right ~bi:—give 
us some money and I'll be off.” 

“I have none to give you,” she r+ plied, 
quietly. 

‘*And why haven’t you?” he ask<d, with 
an 1%) “ Didn't you take the bauble I told 
you ” 

“ Yes,” she replied, and as a sense of her 
wrongs came to her mind it roused her latent 
epirit. ‘'I did; I pledged the last gift of my 
dead motber to bury him,” and she —— to 
the little coffin, ‘to provide for my baby girl, 
but not for you to squander in debauchery and 
vice,” 


“Then I'll have it,” he said. “Give me 
money, I say, or I'll make you,” 

** Never,” she said, as her beautiful eyes 
flashed with defiance. ‘‘I am ano longer 
_ You have trodden on the 


Through you I broke my 
mother’s heart. You have brought me to 
beggary, to the verge of starvation, but you 
shall not rob me of the means to rid myself of 
your hated presence, so tbat I can live in 
peace with my little girl. To-morrow I leave 
your house never to return, When I have 





seen the last of your boy and mine together 
she and I will throw ourselves oa: ‘world 


he stood before him, e nerve work 


E 
F 
z 


I 

: 
ii 
a 
Ra 


his grave 
than to that he should grow up to be 
such as you. I wish you no harm, Mourice, 
but I would rather beg my bread from door to 
door than pass the remainder of my life with 


easy chair. 
‘* Never!” she replied, and taking the little 


girl in her arms she passed into the adjoining 


It was past midnight when Maurice 
awoke from heavy into which he had 
fallen after his wife had left the room, A con- 


fased remembrance of what had occurred 
came to his mind, as his hand over his 


eyes he roused himeelf to a recollection of the | 


scene of that a 
To get up and strike a match so as to light 
gas wae his first next to reseat 


how he should get on alone, but his ap- 
ee te a ae ation 
a miniature of ebony inlaid with 


“The key. is in it, by Jove!” he said to 
himself, as rising he advanced to where it 


It was but the work of a moment to unlock 


the same, and display a double row of little | fond and 


draws of cedar wood which were within. 


‘*Huwph!” he remarked, as from the first | 


he of these he took a bundle of letters 
tied with blue ribbon, and discoloured by age. 

‘*Love rubbish from that fellow who used 
to sneak about Wilton-place,” and he put them 
back with an oath. 

One after another the rest were opened in 
the same way, one or two containing the soft 
wool from which the gems had been taken, 
whilst little worthless trinkets, dear but for 
the sake of some child giver, and cards from 
schoolgirls and friends occupied the other, 
until butone remained. This was larger, ran- 
ning the fall length of the double row, and as 
Maurice pulled it open a strange light came 
into his eyes. 

“ So, so, my lady!” he said, “ you would 
ee ee and you got but 
ten pounds,” he continued, as he looked at the 
pooket, which Florence had thet dey oladger 

orence t day . 
“Well! I will do better,” and teking ont 
him the ten golden pieces he again closed the 
cabinet, leaving the key in the same position 
as he found it. 

And in the next room, worn out the 
trouble she had gone through, with 
the exertion of mind and body, the young 
mother slept as peacefully as the little one she 
had nestled so close to her bosom. 

Every germ of affection for Maurice de 
Victor had long been uprooted from her heart, 





| 





and she had determined in the fature to live 
but for her child alone. 

With a noiseless step the guilty man ap. 
proached to the bed on which ey lay, 8 
triumphant look in his dark eyes, which for 
one moment left them as he gazed on the pic- 
tare before him, which in its sweet purity 
even seemed to touch his better nature; but 
as the lips of the mother moved in her sleep, 
and the words, ‘‘I will not give you money to 

d in debauchery and vice,”’ fell on his ear, 

e demon took possession of his soul, 
as with a muttered curse he turned away. Be- 
fore the dawn of another day he was gone. 


CHAPTER. 1Y. 
Lirrzz did Florence de Victor think of 


‘ 
E 
é 

es 
g 

F 

or 

eer 


the next she turned to the cabinet to get the 
amount. 

“He looks jast like a wax doll,” said the 

man, as he raised the lid to place it on the 
; but his words were lost on Florence, as 

with dilated eyes and a groan of anguish she 

stood before the empty drawer. 

“*Robbed!” she cried, “robbed! What 

shall I do ?—what shall I do?” 

The man turned. 

‘* What is it, madam?” he asked, 

But she stood as one paralysed, such a look 


on her face as he never ho to see again on 


&@ woman’s. 

**T am robbed,” she at last _ 
oo y but a few shi here,” and 
she her dress-pocket a purse, 
night I left ten pounds in that drawer with a 
duplicate of a valuable bracelet, and they are 

“And have you no idea who could have 
taken them?” asked the other, who could 
plainly see hers was no studied réle to avoid 
payment. 

“Too well,” she cried, ‘‘too well, The 
thief was none other than my hus——,” but 
she could not finish the word. No, vile as he 
was, she could not bring herself to denounce 
him to a stranger—he the father of her 
children, he whom once she had loved with s 


baby,” she continued, “and on my return I 
will raise sufficient to pay for it; until then 
Sethe a sing af quasi oat wevellly "which 
finger a eme’ 
= a ie the man’s hand. 

“It is not necessary,” replied the under- 


calmly awaiting the undertaker’s return. I 
was only a few moments, when 
passed down the stairs with the coffin on his 
shoulder she led the child from the room, 
and securely locked the door after her. 

“Oo don’t ty now, mamms, do oo,” said the 
latter, as she peered into her mother’s face 
unable to account for this sudden change. 

“No, darling,” returned her mother, as she 

those burning lips to those of the little 
one. Bady is in Heaven, and mamma is 
” 


‘‘ And would oe be glad if Florrie was in 
Heaven too?” asked the child, as she looked 
up with a puzzled expression. 

Poor a rh sewer the burning eyes softened, 
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and seemed about to melt, as, in answer to 
the baby question, the pressed her to her 
bosom and showered kisses on her infant 
brow, but the fire in them was quenched, but 
to burn afresh with renewed . The 
carnation blush on her cheeks deepened to a 
scarlet, as she drew the child’s attention to 
the harvestmen as they mowed down the corn 
in the fields by which they passed, 

It was growing late in the day when they 
retarned, the remainder of which she passed 
in collecting such treasures as belonged to 
| in ~ es she _— a or leave. 

'o apply r. Higginbotham respecting 
the bracelet, which she knew too well bad by 
this time been pledged to the full amount, 
was only useless, and would involve questions 
she could not answer without his being made 
aware of her private life, which, however great 
her wrongs were, she shrank from airing in 
public ; so selecting one or two articles, on 
which she could raise sufficient for present 
necessities, and telling Fiorrie mamma would 
soon be back, she locked the door behind her, 
and adjourned to another shop of the same 
description. 

To pay the undertaker was her ficat thought, 
as on the foliowing morning she with her 
little girlleft her husband's roof, never to retarn. 
As to her next step she had never considered. 
She had only one thought uppermost in her 
mind, and that was, once again to write to 
the father who had discarded her for the dis- 
obedient act of her girlhood. Surely he would 
not turn his back on her now, when all alone ! 
He must at times long to have her with him ; 
she would tell him she had left Maurice, and 
the trouble through which she had passed, and 
appeal to him not to cast her from him—she 
who had not a friend left ia the wide world ; 
and in the room she had taken she sat and 
wrote a tale of sorrow and remorse, asking, 

ng bl forgiveness for the sake of her 
mother. 


Sanguine of a favourable reply the poor 
wife almost forgot her sorrow, in the posves- 
sion of that peace in her little home to which 
she had s0 been a stranger ; but as the 
days pased by, and no response, in a moment 
of despair she resolved to write again, and 
her heart leapt within her when ou the third 
day a letter came to her. She broke it open, it 
was from the family lawyer. 


‘* Mapam,— 

**T am desired by Captain Baring to ac- 
knowledge your communication of the 20th 
inst,, and to enclose yoa a draft on Messrs. 
Barclay and Bevan for tweuaty pounds. Cap. 
tain Bariog regrets much the unfortunate oir- 
cumstances in which you are placed, but 
desires that you will trouble him no farther, 
as he wishes me to add the old proverb—‘ ag 
you have made your bed, so must you lie in 
it. —I am, Madam, yours faithfally, 

“J. Harvey. 


‘6 An acknowledgment of the enclosed will 
rs) ” 


_ “ As you have made your bed, so you must 
lie in it,” she repeated, as she read and re- 
read the cold letter before her ; and her heart, 
which had so for one kind word—one 
sign of reconciliation from her only parent— 
seemed to rest as a lump of lead in her motion- 
less bosom, asshe remained apparently uncon- 
scious of all around her, with the bank-note 
crushed in her grasp; and not antil little 
— pr ee eg her neck did 
she appear to extent of her 
position, as burying her face in her hands she 
broke into a paroxysm of uncontrollable grief. 
Thea drawing the child close to her burning 
cheek she prayed for strength to live for her, 
and her alone ; and as she dashed the tears 
from her eyes she arose, firm in a resolve to 
overcome the difficulties that surrounded her. 

The lawyer's letter was answered, the 
cheque acknowledged, and the next day she 
entered on the tuition she had determined to 

ve in music as a means of livelihood for 
erself and Florrie. 

At first the trial was a hard one, pupils 





were difficult to obtain ; but the twenty 
pounds she had, in the first instance, thought 
to return enabied her to live until she obtained 
sufficient for her requirements, which in a few 
weeks she did. And so the golden autumn 
waned, and the parks became strewn with 
dead leaves at her feet as she wended her way 
home after a wearisome lesson to the peace 
which awaited her with her little girl; but 
oh! how hard and tiresome it seemed, the 
music she so loved, and how cold and emotion- 
less the chords, which would speak such 
volumes to her soul when her hands rested on 


the keys. 

Why was it they could not thrill with ex- 
citement, or wail in anguish as they did 
beneath her touch when other fingers passed 
over their ivory surface, when they would 
bang, bang until their excruciating sound 
jarred on her every nerve? 

No, it was a hard; hard life to her, who had 
never known music before but to derive 
pleasure from its harmony, tones which now 
she had to endure but for her daily bread. 
She had been more than usually worried on 
this day with a new pupil, aud a weary pain 
throbbed her temples, making her feel unequal 
to her task ; but there was no one to heed the 
pale, worn face until in her own little room 
she tnrew herself on the couch, and gave vent 
to the feelings she could no longer restrain. 

“Are you not well, ma’am?” asked the 
landlady, who now ‘entered with the tea- 
things, as after placing them on the table 
she advanced to the sofa, on which the 
former lay with the tears streaming down her 
pallid cheeks. 

** No, I am not very well,” replied Florence, 
as brushing the tears from her face she en- 
deavoured to rise; but the faintness against 
which she had battled through those long, 
weary lessons at last overcame her, and she 
fell back on the pillow in an unconscious 
swoon. 


CHAPTER V. 


Many and conflicting were the emotions 
which passed through the brain of Beatrice 
Mayfield, as that night on which Brace Deveril 
had told her of his love she laid her yellow 
head to rest on its snowy pillow ; and very often 
during the silent watches, whilst her mother 
slept quietly beside her, did she ask herself if 
she really loved the man to whom see had 
plighted her troth ? 

It was true there was oamneie ie 
between them, and she could understand an 
admire him, where others deemed him dall 
and stupid; but could she love him on for ever, 
caring none but him? And would not her 
sunny, buoyant nature chafe by ever coming 
in contact with his, from which this past 
wrong had taken all the lightness and joy of 
youth ? And grave doubts arose which, 
had time to think, would have made her with- 
hold the promise she had that night given. 

‘- But there,” she thought, as once more 
tossed round, ‘‘it’s too late to alter it now. 
Poor, dear, kind Bruce, I suppose he’s as well 
as anyone Mamma pleased, and I 
must marry someone; I can’t go on for ever 
living here as I do, a useless little mortal, no 
good to anyone but mamma, until I grow an 
ugly old maid, like Miss Prim at the Hall;” 
hs thus settling the matter, the snowy lids 
soon drooped over the blue eyes, and when 
they unclosed again, as the bright August sun 
entered into her room, she no longer thought 
of any obstacle which would prevent her union 
with the young doctor. } 

Much of his former sadness seemed to have 
passed from the latter, as in the place of the 
worn, weary face which daily visited his 
different patients, he always had a cheerful 
smile and word for each; and no longer would 
he join in the sad voice of the waves, bat 
would listen to the music of their ripples, as 
with his arm round the waist of his betrothed, 
he would breathe his love story into her willing 


ear. 
‘* Ando youare going to leave me, Beattie?” 


€ 





he said, as on one of these ev she told 
him of an invitation her mother accepted 
for her to spend a few weeks with her married 
sister in London. : 

* Yes,” she replied, as she threw back the 
yellow locks, damp with the evening dew. 
‘You don’t mind, do you? and it will be 
rather nice, I think, to be away for a little 
time, you know, Bruce; and then you will 
write to me, and I shall write to you. Besides, 
I have never been to town, and I do so long to 
see what London is like.” 

** What London is like?” he said. ‘‘It iss 
great big network of golden skeins, ever ready 
to catch the unwary and innocent in its glitter- 
ing toils, It is like a gigantic lake, o'er which 
the treacherous ice sparkles and dazzles in 
the sunlight, until one false step drags one 
down to the depths beneath ; and if its victims 
ever again rise to the surface, still the stain of 
its murky waters ever clings to them.” 

He looked down into her face as he spoke, 
and drawing her closer to his side, as an inde- 
scribable fear took of his imagina- 
tion, he pressed a passionate kiss on her 
upturned face. 

‘* Beattie,” he said, ‘“‘ my own, my life, you 
are very beautiful, and other men will pour 
love tales into your ear ; others will be ready 
to fall at your feet and wership you, and, may- 
be, in their flattery you will forget me. You 
will find others of your own age, light-hearted 
and free, and you will deem me old and 
wearying.”’ 

The girl gazed in astonishment as she 
watched the agon icted on his countenance, 
and listened to 4 and passionate words. 

“ Whyshould I forget you, Bruce?” she asked. 
‘ You dear, silly old fellow! Why, no one could 
ever be so dear to me as you are!” and she 
showered kiss after kiss on the hand which 
held her own, as without referring to the 
proposed visit wandered on, and the 
moon had risen high in the heavens ere they 
again parted at Mrs, Mayfield’s door. 

Brace had promised to see her off at the 
time fixed for her London trip, and would even 
have accompanied her to the a had 
not his professional duties prevented him so 
doing ; but as her aunt had agreed to meet her 
on her arrival, Mrs, Mayfield had no fears as 
to her safety, as with an affectionate farewell 
¥ both she started on her journey to the great 

ty. 

And poor Bruce, with a heavy; load at his 
heart, a fanciéd dread of future evil, he turned 
from the platform, as the last glance of a merry 
face, with blue eyes and yellow hair had 
thrown back a last kiss as the train emerged 
from the station. 

And for the first week scarcely a day 
London postmark, telling him how axuch ab 

on postmar' iw mu e 
was enjoying herself; whilst Mrs. Mayfield 
also heard, in loving epistles, of the happy time 
she was spending with her aunt; but as the 
days past the letters became less frequent. Her 
time was so fully occupied she had no time 
for writing, and then a pause, a lapse of 
days, during which bot one short note arrived 
at the village; office, and then a long 
passionate one, in which she confessed to the 
man to whom she had plighted her ,troth but 
a few short weeks since that she had mistaken 
her feelings, that the love she felt for him was 
not such ag she should feel for the yy 
of her life; while she begged him to ve 
her for the wrong he might fancy she had done 
him, whilst she urged him to look on it in the 
right light. She should always have a kindly 
teeling for him, but she could not come to his 
arms, loving another, and she begged of him 
to release her from her engagement ; and then 
she went on tosay she had written toh 
mother, telling her all, and with implorin 
words that he would forgive her the letter 


ended. 
“ another!’ The very words seem 
to in eyes of Bruce Deveril, as 


forming coomne See Was it ever 
be his fate to be the dupe of a false woman? 
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and as-he covered his face with his hands a 
groam-of“anguish escaped his‘lips: ' 
Bait-whé was this man that should come 


between him and his love? He*wouldsee him thought he cared for her ; but this; ee 


—he_ would stend face to face:witthis rival— 


pede rs Sn gate he of the girk-he loved 
héer-vow; 


hé-would teléease hér-from 
Asfor himself at m ‘One more 
blow on: thé“shatteredoak couk# not: avail 


other; 
‘© No,” langhed- the ‘former, ‘' that hé-ever 
isthe only girl he-ever loved, - 


reds good joke, - 
Ov The. waiter nowretaurning with® 


nev Wyndhem~ 
bis: it,” “and-they-both laughed at what they-| her en 


“What,” that she left*him?”* asked shel gave teenyabouiae those suspicions prove true;- 


even the: sacrifice of hip awn fife. ° 


‘ reyou . 
the conversation, to-a certain’ex “| change of herfeelings-towards me-sinee-she 
5 tent; dropped, ge i 


much> but-as he*raised-his eyer they felt-on~| or-was carried-on-in~s¢-low-w kéy-asto: be-| hb a@-guest sa 

the photo-of/a young girl:which'stecd-or his| inandible to Brace,-who,; after Ce es ah ‘*She never-told me of: ee Dr, Déveril;”” 
writing-table, oka beads: of ‘perspiration as the-chop he-had~ordered; again sallied into-} Mrs. Melville - answered} in: ~’ astonishment. 
= of bived fell from « his *forehewd;’ as | the street: 


his «Handkerchief to his “brow he» 


frover his face, -with one strong: effort 
contre g —_ seemed’ about 
tooverpower-h 
Olt ey Béattie }”’ he -sried;'*‘ re~ 
coon-forgetten; anti I loved: you.so muck!” 
MY¥s; Mivyfiell. wae» prepared’ to~see® the 


aeeghter's letter; batshe ti 


tie fearful change that Orel sogonry-hade cab’d 
letteer-tieryoune 2 Genveention: 


nee. 
Hig-face-had become acher pale-with' deep *| 
lines, speaking of the suffering t! 


hrough whick- 
he had/parsed,-whilat his dark brown hainwas 
streakedvwith silver. 


morning after the reeeipt-of her 4 


A strange fascination led his fone P 
| thé direction of the square in which Mrs, 
4 ville, Mrs» May fiel@esister, resided; 


= lady’s’ residéhoe~-until ‘thé: folldwing~ 
aye 


tle-h “h 6 li 
——— ama @ just -cawghta g aoe 


in» evening Greer; after 
tions to the cabman; quiekly* ; 

And asthey passed: the teem no ‘Bruce - 
Deverit-stoed; bis face-white-and-g 


i. 


althorgh 
he had determined-itr iie-miindneb-to calbat{ the oruel words-which begged. 


“ What-« should’: make you think. such” 
existed 2” 


** Thir,?! ho-repled) ‘as he brought forward forward 
thedetter he-had- ad- 60-lately reeeived, in~whiech 
her-from her t: wetted 
m: her engagement were- 
which her-sunt.was-as surprised‘ag 


“TL am-very sorry-for you, Dr» Deveril; but 


It was a quarter ‘to ning,amdashe-ape reads’ 


a] perkepmit-is aswell; Beatrice is- 
rawrup atthe door, whilst Deb. 4 es nee never until consiaie- her anid 


is direo--| seaietyy and altough doubtless you 
mueknow, you ought to be tbaobfal- abe hae. 
discovered ere it was eos late that she-was not~ 


Snide suited to-be 
He.eould not refersto the- the gashight; the features of Beatrice Me: | Mie Metville;' he an sbi vofonaook 


subjecteoof: his visit, bubs mately pressing the | 
haadishe.held ont: to: him,he-told hersof his 
intehtiomto:lJeave Manningford: that. day for: 


condom. 
“d thave.already made :arrangements:with:| clergy to'thé-railiege-forsuppert. 


Dr. Bounce to take my most serious: cases: 
during, 
do util soy return,” he.said.. 

when.be. arrived. at, Victoria... 
eat tnlng a @ cab he apy ap “yy AMrive 
to; rest, @ a OCRpy: 
when, in «Landon, trasti 

landlady wonld:be.able.to accommedate.him... 

Lor’! DaDeveril |.” said the latter, ashe; 
staged -on. the, steps, before. her, ‘* who'd. ba’ 
thonghi.o’ seein! youd And:ia dt. tostay you're 
come, sir 2.” 

** Well,. rather, Mrs;Potter, if...yon..can 
acsgmmodate,.me,’’ replied Brnoe,.as, taking, 
ib, Jor. azgnied. that, ahe.canld; ha told. cabby,; 
to. Pipes is portmanteauin the passage, 

hl... yes,..sir,, you.can.have your.. old, 
Bis, | said the woman;, van, shoaing tha. door 
aftar.the .cabman;, she the,dastor to, 
come. into the, parlour, where.sha proceeded. 
to light the gas. “But you ain’t wall, sir, are, 
you?” asked Mrs, Potter, as she gazed jn 
astonishment at thé. altéred. ‘appearanca “of. 
lér old Wager, whitst-the latter passed “it:) 
of with’ a forced Taugh, ‘saying two or three. 
years made. & difference ina mau, and he was 
now growing younger; and“thén saying he. 
would like to go to his room and ‘have a wast ‘ 
pe atm previous to taking a walk 
before-#etizingete-restp he followed‘the land.’ 
lady tothe same-on the first. floor; where-she-+ 





“were growieg: 


-gaeard: 1 melight 
over-the other wieo dark streetyy the 
vieieg: with eaoh.other in a eoneentrated blaze -| 
of light whilst-the numerous restaurants were’ 
lastrous Hetheie-illumivation:. 

16 waednto one-of ‘the -latter-that- Brace: 
eateredy and; ordering.» chop;-sat-down “at 
onecef> the tables to-read: the paper 
winds & thevssme- was: *p 2° ad 
apparently: unobserved ‘ by tweo gentlémen- 
wires werevin-close- convereation at. the next; 
er valeo awaiting»whatever -they~| 
had ordered, 

‘Aadeoyou sawy old Vio'? * asked one, 

‘Signor Orsini, ifvyew please; corrected 
hisdriend; 

“Alph “yes, Signor Orsing) he had hw!" 
laaghed the: other ‘WéH; I'll“bo blest, «it! 
thes-fellow has-the-natare-of a leepardy 
caw@ticbengechis spots, he-ean do the other: 

thipg, aud has as many skins as a chame- 
ldany andowhat's the-new-faney new?! I 
heard hia wife left him same time eizicey" ’ 

‘Abt yes, T kuow:; bue¢liat-he sage svas4 


| the’ -preeeding-evening had 
a @ briilianey~| heid 
theatres: 


and 


panion were partly bidder bute 
piciom- crossed the mind of the > yourg~doetor 
asa suéddén faitness overcoming’ him« he 





' OBAPTER XL. 
“ A rrve picture of ‘‘ Family Oates;?’ 
Brace; as-om descending to ‘breaktent the-fol- 


eiractory, for as fav a8, she 
picked up one the otherescaped from her ting 
~ arms. 

A fair, chubby, faee—with blue eyes and 
golden curls, hanging, in dishevelled beauty 
over her white, smooth eaiefusaa and down 
her back over the: ee nwo Bie ne 
was heronly covering, & rrr new Bh 
dimpled nee being displayed; as: netpaluead 
up-the former:in the vain endewvour to re: 
oaptore she-disobediont: kitten: 

““What-e sweet litthe-oreature;” hethought; 
as he-stopped: to assist her invhew tasloy ‘‘ and 
wirat is-your name ?”? he askedjvas the-chitd 
looked up shyly at him, and ‘ceasedteoldingy a 


“« Floreie,? "she: said ,-a8 Anoectomaenie 
but Mew Potter-now meking-her 
alifurtiter-comvereation-w 


her to: be <uiet, bebctenbleapcanndn 
task-the child: im-her aves kittens:and, ally 
ge carried hewoff. 8 
reaiinadt. the- Semmppanioaten of: Beateice | m 
4 

: drivenvalis 
from-his eyelide ; and 
etormined om ri soomas it was 


she anid)" wae: not-yetdown, as having bom: 
atoa ~ball the. previous: evenin too | 


hom shesvas-p asitthns occurred | 
to-him he-fets confaved as towhat should be: 
his nextvstep» 
Shouid-he tell her aunt of the sacred: pledge 
she had given him-to beeome-hiwwifes and 
them reveal to! ber-the-dreadfal- suspicions 
which crossed his imagination? Yer, at amped 





a mistake,” saidtiie firet speaker: 


came-full‘in view, whilst those-of-bercom | percepti 
horrible-sus-- 


ref hear... eee eS “ 

py shed ‘ wonld.n 8ee, DE) Ms 

es ys ae or. you, tell. Sr aioe 
ret ieee 


‘if-waenot-to-speal: of-m 

pore acl I waltenionenee> Rapaae « this- sgingage 

Heaven clone keows-whabe Daft buffer; -batit was 
yor eoutd-tellme whetheritwas- 


torask 
see teh hg aren with ‘whonrT sew her- lastnight’ 
that she-has transferred her-affedtions?’” 


red: 
lowing-moraing-bhe met -e-little-gith of-abontd until this ern Be ‘that. ‘any engagement< 


three years coming-upsbairs: laden: witittwo| existed between them. 
mites of kittens; who -to. her ‘great-trouwele"| -~“ F drpive-me, Mrs. Melville) if/T am imper- 
proved. -veryer tinent;- but will you-tell’ me hew-this man” 


beosme introd aeed to your family ?*”' 
Bruce's question for the momentstartied” 
theformer, ashe feltsure;-by the mannerin 
which it Steal —_ ~something- beyond” 
jealousy prompted: 0 ask thesame. 

“oq Giacosdcneerer ditt ectunbisienaiapoeatiante- 
old friend og wi ae +4 apie Smad 
ou-nals, ve Men y= 2 

ri ? hé~ caid,**°T “hada » terrible 
that TD had seen-thet face befores~ 
and if so, and she really loves him, Heaven” 
help her.” 
a rose..28 , if, to: go, whem .s 
where. Mrs... 


y 
Bab, 

helpreaod thesband d she.beld:ont to him. 
Mrs. Melvilla,” he said, .e* his fage, too. 


pain doped. what..was, passing — 


I free’ wrong,eke hag done, 
nhif’”—and e paused—‘‘ my suspicions 
-_ ere too =n, I will not rest until I 

savedvhery-as I di@ittle Joey-om that 
aay oe ie she promised to be mine. Gods 


“Good-bye” said ‘Mra: Metwilled "2: am 


titeds babbothushe. and Mrs: : 
spoken~of-him so. me wm hadvthe4 Oneemore -he-pressedher-hand and asa” 

pleasure in making hiyacquaintanes, | few moments after ¢ 
and« hopedto: see-him often-during his stey- | Béatrice: Mwyfidld'eutered ‘theroomi | 
intowny oehes att Rey = me Tenknen tteeugeetige 

‘* Spoken: of -him: kindlyb'! thought.B moe. { bine -ey pads 
Doubtless Beatrice had neversmertioned ‘to’ eed to where = annt<sat lost: in 
stood? smsthanbetsoualaenensty h ibe t tne isto aes 
8 te-one: ave J roman) “one a rom * 
epamind-that hey: dutov| recalled-her to-herselfi- 


! 6 Why: © Beattie?” she said; “J. soarcely’ - 
notieed>you enter-the room, I was-think- 


ings” 

| *Soudt seemedy auntie,” replied ‘her: niese:- 
i T hope-the-eub: @ pleasant one-” ~ 

- ” Coaseue sese Twas 





cost: he would: know the truthyand be would 


pistorine in my mind's eye sheaface of amen” 
Had just-acene” He is stitl-young, but the 
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hand of sorrowshas: so-marked his- features 
thathemightbetakenfor years oldér than he- 
realigo iap andil’ Swenaventiertngy Beattie, if* 
the littheagirivarho: had thaeplayed’ with wo 
noble: heart? really knows thee state of her~ 
own.’ 

The young girldiadwome rownd-so-as to be 
able to-seeithe expression: im hér aunt's face;< 
and the:sceloaremowated:to the roots of ‘her 
haic-ns she felosure-there wase hidden mean- 
ing dp daer words: - 

“ Auntie?’ shesaid,*‘dotell mei: Whatsis-) was: 
it "you smean’ © Whie<has>been: here? "Has 


De. Deveril?’ * 
“ Hebasy’ andthen-she told 
her-ot and-that-he> would} 


8 C 

‘' Save me!” shewaid, with a scornful: toas-4 
of th@hyellow~héad: ‘I-think Dr; Deveril 
e byand wee 8 
rmouch greater sense bystaying im Maeningtor 
aod attending: to’ his)-own: baviness; than-by \ 
ftlowiag meaboutdlil~e my shadow:” ' 

A servant now entered to announce a visitor; m 
and:as GiguonOrsini advanced-into:the room 
Me omen oom 

‘no heart for 


Brace: with: 

catia but the-one--thought 
most dh teiebrenst< thee -heppinces of tris 4alse~ 
love~-he:wandeted: from ors — 
heeding: the passing world a, as he neared- 
home, & lady passed so close as almost to brush 
against himy 

Site was in, blesby and .& ‘-veil‘ofthe same 
 eeahpatonaibnas Matity ve teat tures, buts ay ste 4 


Coukl. she have>scan-him? ‘he wondered’ 
How: strange how-ptranm ge-the. same ae 
tov skhelters*bothde: Baty he -would © quese4 
tion ‘thes landlady alshough p: before doing~ 
Pope be pl tte caer weaabohene: answer 
weoakL. comith © suspicion he~ had- 
crjeciaiedy bavantie-openedtne door alter) 

orutwo-tume-upand down 


one strest to stay the agitation under which4 | 


hewae suffering; little lortie; with’a kitten 
pressedego cleweito her-as-almost to stay its 
le ee cee ere to-meet “him: 
oo Mra; Potter ?’’ she asked; as the 
Aaemeshgateaiaia and;: toc her disappointment; 
Bruce entered. 
‘« Nevjitthefaiey,” taid the-latter, “it fe-not 
bes fomsaralé ™ ‘but whats it you want? Shared © 


‘Nog munmme-vis —_ and ‘Florrie wauts~| 
ohila; . 


MraaPottery” cried the 

Te whilst: Brtee was} 
debating in his mind what he should doj:he4 
toldslies hew matters stood; as Mrs Potter, 
taking the child in her arms, ascended/the 
stabege 

Towas trus9 alittle F lorrie said, heramothier- 
lap onthe safaieoldaud puleeless; the bean- 
ppg 6 ane nh sgloxed, eerie sertnenn ge Prk 


naa 4 Gometengnannte Cobinieaahpinegsal 


Se aaiitene tim pach>reste 
ae naar on lasea faintsigh® 
esoaped the eleved lips, ‘aud veadily'nto-liteg” 


nenhteaeg eyelids, - 

“There, ‘there, you feel better now, domes 
youw?*rasked: the-womemkindly ; *butowhy 
dan’t-youses a doctor, Mrs De Vistort It’s no: 
030-0" goin’ Omlike this Why DF: Deveritds 4 5 
the nicest o gentleman possivley and*I anr 
SUE"? 

But the-rest of the sentence remained: un: 
svida9eaddenly starting up Florence -seized* 4 
the woman’s hand. «Doctor who, did you" 
sug? Dt.cDeveril 2% the-asked/! é 

natopou aloud enuitesourselt like thts)” 2. 
‘‘ thateyowehould ; 
bow oompanionagein Jet back on the pillaw. - 
Beene Meeps Soy ohm A bub wer 

Ul speateabout: } 


ithat!T ame notbetter:-toe} bao: 
rosecocry bakin Dh-Devorth where doeshe-} by” 


live?” 


ausse liké~s0 
-uppers-| p anaktnecwhenrenntea moanwetc mete! 





‘‘ Well, here, just- now,” answered the 


the conmtey + bat you Keepy. near rete 
ow 

noted + thefiush of : ors 
ment which had riser tothe pale face; ‘‘and= 
“+ will see ses hae anions - re 8 
after —_ on’ & wrap ‘ard 
lying om the 4 sve nee restof-the afternoon 


00m; 

ieee tthe’ foot~of' the-} 
stale torhear what-was anise; and when she-~ 
desoondeaee-nekced? how~ his felléw-lodger~ 


a ghepenet  Bhe is betternow >but the- 
trath? is;. pom Davari eo and one ‘can~ 
ther werenever bronght~ 


to when she conld 
not find’ a simile*for- the remark ‘she : wes” 


(Re she wwidow; ther?” askedBruce, - 
‘Yous lesatways-I suppose “so; was: the’ 


ime sité’s‘no*more fit'to go a 
than—nothin’,’”’ which was~-the-nguab- con: 
clesionM: ter-came-to 


affifmative: the ‘landiady~ descenddd-te -the~ 


:  faroe-but-it‘served+ 
to-give* hit time-to , and an excise “to~ 
leaves his Joquacious companion - béfore~ her- 
sharpreyes could detect thie feelings -whictt hig: 
countenance must‘betray, 
Ard: so~-hé een cannes to eee © 

her-own way threegh-a hard, world 
who had.never- krrows a hardehip;she-who- 
had cen reared itt loyedand: ¥ aed whom 
he ‘pheltered from evenatts| 

imagined-trouble.” Batthat waspast; theold- 
love was dead, though. his hate for the man 
who bad come~-bet ‘hitty “and “hie-hap pi- 
ness Dirrbas fittcolyasever> To hant-him= 
out/to prove-Hite the--vitldinhe -reallywas,~ 
was at new the nppermopst feeling in his. breast: 


oe 


CHAPTER Vix 
“Wuat do you think-of this, sir?’ asked 
Mrs. Potter, ashen ing she entered 
the room where Bruce was at breakfast, hold- 
ing-'envopenletter: in“ her’ hand, ~whielr ‘she. 
asked-triny to-read; as ehe held ‘it towards him:: 
 eaeeiiadienenarn ” he- asked, ‘as~ 


et 


eee — ae | ouadiowrp hairs 
i my 2 
t meee seed | te Sone 
‘my’can 
ban Tonseeealyy ar ety 
/ Vieror’’”’ 


Bruce knew but too. welt the ‘reason ofthis) Cologne f: 


sudden departure; which to-the landlady 
peared so extraordinary: 16was: to: a 
meeting LiarWhY teetprebely etches an | 
covered: a ‘game~ropt*| n 
That-sle -had: reffered he~ka 4 
the sed “change in the bewetital er 
even thtough the fall-was too- plainly visibles+ 
him as yet rt tering nl sae 

im ag yet a a” wees deter: 
mined'to 


He had but oneiqbjebh-now/ir liteyand tiie 
wasto unmask thé vilfia whe -had* crossed“ 
his path, All the love of his nature had béen| b 

it ‘had ‘ceased: to 


< 


im-hemer kind: 
He would school hig heart to. see-Béatri¢e~ 
omnslintiolphey SalehAstt sot’ wntil he-had 
formed the tapkohe adeeb biunclD weed He be- 
no feo i Atnntaetords 


conten ey 


exit, anda it place had acon ‘a dott of] burden 


Yopierday the wrongs he had suffered; and‘ 





nefilling iff his mind & thirst for revenge; 


€ 


Beastriee wae aloe when he was annonnced 
at “Tavistock-square, Mrs» Metvillé. haying 
taken an early walk; and ss he entered: the 
room~ she ‘was- sittin, by thé open window, 
where the bright Ottober sun -shone-on her 
yellow ‘hair. 

Stieturned om hearing his name, the colour 
rising ¢o’-her fate as‘slre- seemed almost: ats 
loss how to receive hit, when, pyercoming her 
f y Bhe held-ont-her hand, 

- “morning, Dr. ee Pr — 
fe ‘in sorry aunt-is not-at home, but‘be seated,~ 
shé-willnot be long.” ° 

“ Miss Mayfield—Beatrite,” he reptiéd,.“' it 
was to see-you that I tame here this morning. 

lead my-cause,’”” hé-continued; as he 
noted the-expressitn-on her-wayward face, 


| “ Bat~to-speak to “you for your own” good... 


Doubtless your sunt tras told you, what passed 
ddriog my tah vist 

“¥és; ’ che answered; “ but-T really do not 
see why you-should trouble yourself about my 
affaire~ Mammea-knows all, and——” 

“NO; Béatrice 1” he exclaimed, hatly, before 
she-conldcom pléte the sentence, ‘‘thd,it is 
for-her sake: that-I amhere. It ¥his man 
whom .you-have prefetred to me is worthy of 
your choice I shall go bapk:‘to’ Manningford,~ 
dispose of-iny~ practice, and then-leave it for 
ever~* I could ‘not ‘again~ visit the. old ‘spots, 

-were titre; Beattie; aud’ to listen 
to-the-voice-of the waves” singing their sad 
song+o me alone would‘artve:me mad,” 

He looked down;- with=those sad*eyes of 
nen omthergish wh: with head ‘¢ast down and 

stood “before; him; For a 
coke Mal hae fecgeide hér_ fatthilexsness,. 
hie -wrongs“forgottem” all’ but héw-his shat- 
pre rt mnt een Tg bs in her: love, 
the-old'leve-surging in his bosom az he looked: 
omher in her-girlish beauty"; bat;and all the 
pathos-went from~hit tones, as, with flash. 
ing eyes, he contitined;—- 

“I will sift to the dregs the character of 
this+man they cal? S{gaor- Orsini;“and “should 
he-be the-villaix for-whom I taico hint, Twill 
expose-him; so titatnot# jast maw iv Dondon 
oa who-woutd Hold tp tite finger of scorn at 

© What do you mean?” “asked Beatrice, 
— spirit now-rosein defétice of her absent 

lover» 

“ What I say,’”’ wasthereply, “ Untilthen 
goods bye;-and may -Héaven bless you.” 

He turned“ leaving her~where~ she stoody 
bat, ae the-door-closed bébind him; the sound, 
of his own name fell on his ear,.g3 Beatrice 


@| called hint-baek and then fell‘heavily to the 


floor; and_when (ncn Tp > pa en she 
| lay-their-motiontess-a and stilt. 

‘Beattie + Beattie! “she said,“ what is 
thé~- matter, my~-dear? > whilaty c  & 
meidservant, phe bid ‘hér fetch ‘some eau 
romr-off hér- dressing-table. 

“ sino ! Rg oe * Pay of girl, as, after a few 

yee suffitiently-recovered |‘to . 
is erro ¥ don't know-what-it is, patd have 
ot béon-very-weil Tatety,” “and the Igast thing, 
etme.” 

And ‘then she totd “héer“how-she had seen 
Brace; andthey~had™ parted,’ perhaps; for 
ever” 

And Bruce; urged 6n-by bu the one motive, 
with *a heavy-beart ant ‘weary stsp, turned 
trom-tlte-door-whieh enci.éed all fo¥ which. 
hé;- whe hadbéen~déad-to* tite world;’cared, _ 

butvafew shortweeks-ago, to” live for. Now, 
what was life to him? A dreary waste—a 
he lavked theé*strengtir'to carry to tha. 


ends 

ee | aitlessly he wandered on; nntil: 
he-found> fimmelf*at. the same caf where ~ ‘ 
dihed the-fitstnig ht on tis arrival, 
and feeling faint~hé-entered,“an Srabeing, 
as-a-pretext; a chop-and tomatoes: igpoce, sat 
ddwmat-one of-the tables. But; although he; 


4 ornecnite, ofthe daily papers under pretence < 


0 shit mind “was.toofatty absorbed, 
4 totpay~any attention’ to what he read until; ~ 
iy Sree Revisor it same momeng.. 
attracted“hie notice, and Hit-eyes- never for a. 
moment*lost #* movement on their “part, as 


—— 


ee eer se rn tee eee 
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they sat themselves at the adjoining table 
although, ap tly, he was deeply engaged 
with the daily news. 

The one was clean shaven but for a heavy 
moustache which covered his 
his companion would have been by mostdeemed 
handsome had it not been fora certain sinister 
expression which rested on his features, and 
the bold look tn his ndid eyes. 

It wae with diffi that Bruce restrained 
himself as his gaze ame riveted on the 
jatter, who, wholly unconscious that he was 
observed, sat himself at the adjoining table 
with his back to him. 

** Well! old fellow,” said the other, as after 
having given orders to the waiter he turned 
to his compapion, “and how goes on the 
wooing? Is the one stillinthe amemind 
There never was your equal with the women.” 

“Hem, ha!” replied his friend, with a 
theatrioal expression of his words; “ rather 
the fault of being good-looking, my friend. 
Can’t help it, you know; bat so far have I 
advanced in the affections of my charmer, 
that not only has she consented to be mine, 
but I'll lay you a wager that before another 
week she will agree to a private union, and 
you know what that means.” 

“Well!” replied his companion, “ you 
know your own affairs best, Orsini, ‘‘ but I 
should advise you to be carefal; injured in- 
necence and all that kind of thing on the 
stage is well ; but off, old fellow, it might 
have a totally different effect.” 

“ Villain, coward,” exclaimed Bruce, as 
rising he confronted the man calling himself 
Siguor Orsini; ‘‘at last we meet, Maurice de 
Victor. Yousee I know:you,” astheother winced 
at thename, ‘And as you have thought fit ia 
@ public restaurant to bring forward the 
name of a lady—a name too sacred to pasa 
your lips, and make her innocence the subject 
of a wager—I publicly denounce you as tie 
coward and liar that you are,’’ 


All eyes were t to where as wild beasta 
they stood at each other, whilst for 
the moment Ma seemed to cower beneath 


the look of his adversary, until feeling his 
silence was tantamount to acknowledging the 
truth of the other’s words. 

“What is Beatrice Mayfield to you?” he 
asked, “that you, Bruce Deveril, should es- 
pouse her cause?” 

* This!” he replied, ‘‘ that let me hear you 
again utter one word in her disfavour, and I 
will horsewhip you from one end of London to 
the other.” 

“Hal hal” Maurice, ‘‘little curs 
generally bark the est.” 

** And you will find, Maurice de Victor, car 
as I may be, that my bite will equal my bark,” 
said Bruce, as raising his hand he felled him 
te the ground, “There is my ” and 
——— it on the table he leisurely the 


That an apology should be made, or satis- 
faction given for such a public insult, coward 
as he was, Bruce knew would be demanded by 
Maurice—the more so as he waa ignorant of 
the true extent to which he was in his ad- 
versary’s power—a power he would never 
have exerted had it not been to save Beatrice 
from his banefal influence; and it was only 
what he expected, when in the evening a 
gentleman, he was told, desired to see him, 


panion ; he saw it was the copy of a certificate 

between one Florence Baring and 
Victor. This he also restored to its 
his arms over his breast, 
hie chair, he fixed his 


her emotion, ‘‘I am very selfish ; but in m 

I ha othean. 
You know Mrs, Barker? 
and leaning back 


eyes on the emissary of his foe. 
oe Now, Captain,” he said, “I will give you 
never 


particular] 
self to see what was 
the poor woman’s best 
led me, I saw a lady, who, she told me, wi 
her little girl (a sweet little creature), 
come from London for the benefit 


eee 


and yet such a sweet face; bat though 
there were deep lines beneath her eyes, 
I feel sure were not caused by ill-health 


And as Bruce withont farther 


imagination appear 
—part, he and she, 
time? 

Mrs. Barker met him at the door. 

“Oh! Dr, Deveril,’ she said, “I’m glad 
you’re come, You know the Miss Florence, . 
who I told you of that’ day, when Joey 
was a’most drowned? 
thing! Her father wouldn't look at her 
“T see no other alternative but to accept she married treated 
generous terms,” said the Captain, as, 
shaking hands with Bruce, he bade 


cA noble-hearted fellow 5 mye he said 


Ey 


p easil 
terms offered, w 
himself conspicuous b 
Tavistock-square, 


CHAPTER VIII, 


Tue letter received by Mrs, Melville from 
Bruce that evening, in which he explained 
how he had discovered that Maurice de Victor 
and Signor Orsini — ore and the same per- 
son, also enclosing the marriage 
of of his union with a lady who was still 
was read and re-read by Beatrice, who 
at firat gave no credence to its contents, until 
the continued absence of her lover 
to confirm the same; and when day 
and nothing more was heard 
th at last gave way, as her letters were 
after the other with “gone 


ve for the man who had 

, her whole regret 

for her heartless conduct towards him who 

saved her from herself, and as the tears flowed 

down her face they were tears of bitter re- 
tance for the same, and heartfelt gratitude 


ry 
hie task falfilled, Bruce 
returned to his Kentish home, when first of 


—lower, lower, un 


off, 
“Bat is he come, Martha?” 


Bat she did not 





‘*I cannot go until you 
wrong I did you ; but if you 
I have suffered; your revenge w 


or her providential 
And on that evening, 


and in another moment the same man who | all the next morning he called on Mrs. May- 


was his companion of the morning entered 
the room, 


Bidding him be seated he listened to what 


ge |’ said Brace, as he kn 
her. ‘ Never towards yon, Florence, did 
a feeling enter my breast. I loved you, 
ling, loved you as I never thought to 


field. 
That lady had jast received a letter from 
her daughter, ag any avd aan deeply in- 


he knew was coming before the words were , terested, and 


| 
uttered ; then cooll ing an old worn book | 
from his inner a be leleusely hook from | 
it a strip of paper stamped at one corner, and 
slowly unfolding the same, asked his visitor 


woman again. But until now I had, I hoped 
crushed it beneath my feet ; but it was not to 
be, and not only do I forgive, bat I love you 


to read it, which the other doing, and return- , duet, and the cruel, 


ing it to him, he as slowly refolded and again 


she had acted towards him, 


laced in the cld worn book. It was a bill | and as the 


two hundred pounds drawn by Maurice 
Church, alias De Victor, and accepted by 
himself, which having replaced, he t 
from the same another paper. T. 
was fresh, and as held it out to his com- . 








“But, Bruce,” she said, as she Gontrolled 
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“T think I'll take a walk and freshen my- 


Nov. 8, 1884, THE LONDON READER. 
———_—_— 
hispered, as tears of j sed each other 
OHAPTER IX. down her aes. pak ber self up,” she said. 
REST AT LAST. And Bruce, forgetting all but his present And 


For weeks after the events of the last chapter 
Bruce Deveril lay on a bed of sickness, in 
which his fevered on would return to 
scenes now long past; and the name of Florence, 
though oftener that of ice, would hover 
on his lips. Aud when he awoke to a sense that 
he was in his own room ill—very ill—he could 
scarcely believe the change which had taken 
place, as once again his eyes fell on the trees, 
now bare, and the grass, which appeared to 
him but yesterday he had left fresh and green, 
enveloped in winter’s snowy mantle. 

In contrast to the scene without, on a tiny 
table by his bedside, so that he might inhale 
their rich perfume, stood a vase with the 
choicest flowers, and as he removed one more 
lovely than the rest he was lost in thought as 
to whose loving hand (he felt sure it was a 
woman's) had p them there ; but the door 
softly opening, and an elderly womav entering, 
he returned it to the place from whence he had 


taken it, as she approached to see what he 
eeded. : 


whilst she shook his w. ‘Try if you can’t 
take a 8 of this,” and having tenderl. 
replaced him, so that he could raise him 

in the bed, she brought him a plate of jelly, 
which was clear and bright as amber. 

‘It is very nice, nurse,” he said, as he 
tasted a mouthfal. “But tell me, how long 
have I been here, and who brought these 
beautifal flowers, when I cannot sev a green 
leaf without, and all is bare and cold?” 

‘* Why, Sout 708 Enos WHS png name 
every morning since y was brought 
‘or a faint like, from the beach ? ” asked 
Narse, who could scarcely believe it was in 
delirium alone he spoke so lovingly to the 
yo 1, of whose actual presence by his 
sick he was utterly unconscious, as she 
would moisten his lips, and fan his heated 
brow until he fell into an uneasy slumber. 
we -* _. a om some slight sean: WE 

n of a ‘orm bending over e 
remembrance of a touch from a soft d 
seemed to recur to him, as, passing his own 
over his forehead, as though to clear away the 
mist of the last few weeks, he turned to where 
= Ps aos still stood with the plate in her 

an 

“ Tell me,”’ he asked, ‘* was ii—— ?”’ but a 
quiet tap at the door prevented more, and as 
nurse 0 the same, a gentle voice asked, 
almost in a whisper,— 

*‘ May I come in?” 

‘*Gome in! I should rather think s0,” 
replied the woman, as she told the visitor, 
cheerfal tones, how much better the master 
was. 

“Oh, I am glad, so !” replied the 
former, as she was led to invalid’s side. 

“ Toere, sir,” said Nurse, “ think of angels, 
and their wings are sure to appear ; here is the 
good little fairy who brought fresh-cut flowers 
each morning, sweet as her own pretty face,” 

‘‘Hash!” said Beatrice to the woman, as 
she now now, for the first time for mauy long, 
dreary weeks, met the eyes of Bruce when he 
was conscious of her presence. 

For afew moments he remained gazing on 
her, as even then he doubted his senses, and 
then drawing her face to his, as the house- 
keeper gently closed the door behind her, — 

ae he said,“ my own little Beatrice 
8 ” 

It was more the question that he asked, 
fearing her reply, whilst his very life appeared 
to hang on the auswer she should give; as lay- 
ing her fhead on his breast he stroked the 
yellow hair, and his whole soul went out to 
ae who had so shattered his poor, worn 


“Yes, Bruce, yours, ever yours, if you can 
forgive the past, and take me as I an she 





happiness, looked only on the past as a fright- 
ful dream, impatient slone of the time which 
must occur he could leave that sick 
room ; but with each dayj came’ returning 
strength, until once again doctor was seen 
amongst his patients, and with his illness all 
former gloom had passed away. And when once 
more the fresh, green grass threw off its winter 
garb, and the trees again barst forth in rich 
spring foliage, the bells of Mann‘ Church 
rang & joyous peal for those two about to begin 
their lives anew — Brace and Deveril. rs 


One word more the other friends 
we must now leave, ayfield still lives 
at the cottage, from the tiny conservatory of 
which, Beatrice had, in the past, gathered the 
flowers for the bedside of her sick lover; and 
the latter never fails, when on his morning 
visits, to stay for a short time at the same, 
where he oy — Aang per go a fine, be 
accompanied by his e ittle five-year- 
old Brace, who never tires of hearing grand- 
mamma tell him the story, how Pape saved 
Joey, their little page-boy from the Sad Sea 
Waves. 

{THB END.] 








A DEAR OLD TRAMP. 


‘© On, dear !”’ exclaimed a pretty, blae-eyed 
girl, jumping down from the summit of a 
coach, and shaking out her blue skirts, ‘I’m 
stiff as a statue! ’’ 

‘* Why I thought you liked coaching, Myra,” 
said her Cousin Alf. ‘ You and Maitland 
seemed to be having & pleasant time of it up 
there on the box.” 

Myra shrugged her shoulders, and began to 
pat‘her pretty golden bang in a languid way. 

‘*T'm tired,” said she, briefly. 

* Come on into the house,” suggested Mait- 
land, ‘ You'll feel better when yon get your 
dinner. This is the most promising place 
we've seen yet. I’ve got my expectations 
raised all the way 3P. to broiled chicken.” 

%** Mercy!” oc Myra, raising her dark, 
level brows. ‘‘ You don’t mean to say you 
have any appetite left? Why you have your 





pockets fall of crackers and cheese ! ” 

“You don’t know, Maitland,” said Alf, 
laughirig. He's one of Pharaoch’s lean kine.” 

“I always thought there was a limit to 
human capacity,” Myra observed ; “there is | 
to mine, Idon’tcare for any dinner. Don’t | 
wait for me. I'd rather stay out here and 
rest.” 
‘*But my dear——” objected her aunt. 

‘Now, aunty, please let me do as I wish, 
jast for this orce.” 

‘*Bat what will Doctor Pillin say?” whis- 
pered Alf. “ You know he——” 

* Doctor Pillin's verdict is nothing to me,” 
said Myra, stiffly. ‘‘If you want me to like 
this Bim ge of yours, Alf, you'd better not 
be holding him up continually. I always did 
hate these faultless examples.” 

‘Love and bate are near akin,” Alf re- 
terted. ‘You conldn’t hate him if you 
tried.” 

‘* We'll see,” Myra answered. ' 

And she shut her little teeth in a quiok, 
determined way. 

“Alf,” Mra. Morley, the aunt,’said to her 
hopefal son, on their way to the hotel dining- 
oe ‘I wish you would have a little more 

“They've made up their minds to m 
me to that doctor,” Myra said to herself, wit 
& grim little smile. “They might know that 
the only way to turn me against such an idea 
was fo talk aboutit. I’m sick of him already.” 

She had seated herself in an old chair, bat 
the fresh, green smell of the mountain wood- 
land was more pleasant to her than the odours 
that came drifting out of the dining-room. 





e 


| dressed, his 
‘on his back he had strapped his luggage in 


up her she started 
down opens B. "ray 

a oe of a wild growth of 
trees, here and there a mead patch 
blooming with wild-flowers. np 
intel eivighesh pilin guanes nabieh 

as y plumes 
kindly in the soft breeze, ‘How do you do? 
You're early this season. Ob, you pretty 
be — ts pina ger bunch, fring 
gathered a en ban . 
ing it with a few bright sumech leaves. 

* How pretty that would be to paint!” she 
mused, w ~ on the mountain 
sweetness, her cheeks aglow, her eyes shining, 
cos oe ee hair drifting about in the 


ze. 

The dinner hour spe d away. X 

‘‘Goodness me!” she cried, eens 2 
her watch, ‘I must go back. They be 
hunting me everywhere.” 

She tarned, and observed for the first time 
that she was in a little wooded en 
around which the trees grew densely on 
. while the mountain-tops loomed 

nad. 

‘Why, which way did I come?” she ex- 


claimed, with a thrill of dismay. “Oh yes, 
that's it over there! I remember that mossy 
stump.” 

She turned her s in that direction and 
walked rapidly, but not come to the clear- 


in expected. Deeper and deeper she 

: gerting ia the woods. She knew she waa 
wr altered her course, but still could not 
find the right way. 

‘¢ { am lost!” she said, hopelessly. 

But still she kept on her feet were 
weary, and she dropped down on the moss 
from sheer exhaustion. 

The afternoon wore vt a aeeeha’ tae 
very much hten 8 G' ey 
would waite chee to hunt for her. 

Not until the fair summer sky became 
clouded, and she heard the muttering of 
distant thunder, did she feel any real terror. 

** What shall I do?” she cried, clasping her 
hands together. i 

And her need of help grew momentarily 

ater, for just then there was a crackling of 
ry twigs, and a man, tall, broad shouldered, 
and unshaven, came stalking toward her. 

He ato short when he saw her, and 
Myra could hardly repress a wild scream. 

It was evidently a tramp. He was shabbil, 
boots were muddy and worn, an 


military fashion. 

For a few ‘moments they stood staring at 
each other in mutual astonishment. 

It he had announced his intention of maur- 
dering her then and there Myra would not 
have m surprised. 

But instead of that, he took off his old 
slouch hat, and said, in a deep but not 
voice : 

* Excuse me, miss, but if you live near here 
you'd better g° home at once. It’s going to 
rain very hard.” 

Myra was afraid to tell him she was lost. 
She dared not let him know that her friends 
were not within call. : 

‘*Tnank you!” she said, with ridiculous 
hauteur. ‘‘I don’t mind the rain. I think I 
shall remain here till the storm passes over.” 

A loud peal of thunder made her start even 
as she spoke. 

The tramp looked at the sky and shook his 
head : 


“If you'll take my advice, you'll go home,”’ 
he said. “Tv’s going to rain very hard—per- 
haps all night. There!” 

The big, pelting drops came down in a 
sudden burst, accompanied by « vivid flash of 
lightning, 

ei I na to remain here,” she replied, with 
the ity of a tragedy-queen. 

“Ben really,” be , “itis not safe. It 
never is, inthe woods, during a thunder-storm.” 

‘tI wish you would let me alone! ” ste 


re re 











— - | 





ee ee eS ee ee ee 





THE: LONDON. READER. 














46 PNovs.8, 18847 
teeeenneeeeeeennn Ss 
cried, with: nervous mlance..: ‘* Why; dom’é The coach)in. which, the. party were had, Poor little Emma Smith wedded big, bull 
a away?” - si —e ia reached nes hs The co tone wan} a agen Ea cana his 
‘:When I find a alone over-—ended: & y.by, the ess rep the_air of a man wh> 
woods——” geome ness of. Pe a ey —_ cold,,} was telling the truth’ :— “I’m an Em.bosser,” 
Myrersprang:to her feet, blazing rithangar. and Jay, il eel wit _ Aaaivacgink im a dondon 
‘\ hyowdo not leave me st-onseyabeariedy: “TL am, “are en g-asked why Ged made tha flawersiof.the. 
“ J will summon my ériends shed Mes, Mscley “Ts Si con Lack Zopend an. field, rephiedia~-+ Piensa, mais emppaneden: 
‘“You needn's do thas; aoa iy shay Fr an hae yoo en i ee 
oun sianingestie heel, walked pte el sen hace the pecalupes 
tured hadkheuntempameliinaned sean | ’ Whom, she had made, up der. mind to, | \ conepeaae ated tamauauty £ oye Bors , 
wasdeitingda tarrenta... ‘ a jends ever-telliyou-s0? > Sthalboy: NO, 
The thunder pealed:orthcina quickisuceat,: tail, Aine- loukng.ses, mith a fall. ere Bo rudey? 
sioncof sneet just: aerthe fallomiurned honest ey father is entitely bald“ now, isn’t 
away themecames f crash thasssemed,, was getting golfer, Myra became.}. nei Yo Sodas ofa milionnsire,. 
to shake thewholeforest, well scquainted with hin. “Yea,” sont “1m thié ont 
Adisithtongne of flame darted. ane Gaeta ‘‘ITalways thought I shoald end eas * L Pig ie We 7 
onjpondyeadew yardsaway, and shivered. shersaid, one day, as he.sat her,.oa the heir he has cae 
thengh dt hadcbeen.a.toys pretence of reading alond. Sais ,Box.:—! msmplong, 
With a terrified ‘cry Myra hid her face, fg A on af not afo 0 mar Born! T rdidatt.. 
her hands, and satther@ecwening with Aire) don’t know!” ahaishide.fiasbing, 4 long aithr ihe Thad! mascied 
Whemdtherambling of that: asal ea hog shedida |‘ RF OPLAARE 4m } hens 
a way) and valet dared. onee more to: xenoeey lea w. ‘Waar issthe :diffesence.. between, waseb- 
=< saw the — standing, beaid i . Who is this.individaal wham,d re- maker eadagoplendy-Onssdlematahmandshe-- 
hered other watehes.coliay. — 
| Wiratare you 108 2: Bacar s A tramp 4s”: ieTogs » doomn, ON 
noyidoms dng own Bey Denit be. | “ Thave heaza of him”? said to’me-this p rae deave his: 
afbaitigcI havera compass Lean tebagoute “ My, tramp? He.waa so-brave apa ena house.”—" Why, what did he say ? "— tee 
the village,” and considerate! — ‘| tol@ met douldloskforancyker pees,” 


By this time Myra was tea mach frightened | 
to.=ppese himg: andithere de rele cap sy nag 
higwoioe amaceent of authority, which she.in,- 
stinctively obeyed. 

“Camyou?” she-faltereds:. ‘If you, will,be 

8) -bind—”' 


*“Yowwill.go withame,thenj?.” he saidygaz,, 
ingdewnat-her with avkindly pai of cleat. 


creyve yom 

“« Yes,” she answered, simoplte! 1 Lwill.go,”? 

He took. off» hie-coati.them, ‘and. thxem it 
sronnd hen: 

‘Button his 
quietly. “ You will get youndeath of,cold.”’ 

‘* Butwyow twill: getuneie,, No,.nod:; am 
notesa selfish as that.’? 

‘* Wear it ; Lineiat?’ he eaid,,in.a tone that. 


permitted nadiseussion. ‘Came !; Will you 
give me your band? Dont bedookish! It, ia, 
eg te te 


Myrachad.given up to.him.entinely.nowe 
‘You are very kind,” she said_, 
Andbputbing: ber -hand.in his,she went with 
hite ontofthe wood. . 
Thowasaclong. walk. through, the he, Winding, 
vain, with theshunder pealing, overh 
thedightming flashing before them. Meee Shee 
onee — bivering, tothe side.of her) 


“PARgS Compa ti 
‘Dans be ateaidt ”” he said, in.a: voicerthat. 
reageuredshers: ‘“* We shalljsoon,be there.’’; 
What with the storm and the waning Jay, 
it ¢ — almost dark when they reached} the 
hote 
‘\Ob, youndon’s: know haw, I thank,yond ” 
said Mytente hey:nokagwn, friend, when .she. 
found herself onder the shelter.of the honse... 
“ You are coming.in ? Don's go any, farther 
tomights I.wille-—” 


She meant to offer to pay his expenses ;. but 
thee wease® look in his eyes that silenced her. 

‘+ Ine you!” hesaid, lightly, ‘ I willgo, 
by the back way. I am glad you-are,safe, and || 
hope yey won't feel any. the, werse for your 
« ebbing.. Gaodnigbt! ” 

‘* Good-night !” Myra said, kindly,..for..she 
wamdouehted by,his goodness. . ‘‘ What.a pity 
beigenly @ tramp |” she added,; as she. went, 
1. ta the house. 

Herreturn oansed .2 scene, of. wild excite- 
ment. Mrs. Morley was in tears.. Alf and. 
“Meitland. had been out: with: lanterns, halloe- 
iag like madmen, and the story of her rescue 
\vas Feceived with exclamation, . 

‘- We_must se@.thig man.in the, morning,’ 
said Mrs, Morley. ‘He showld be,r ewaetd 


b - sndgomely. Now, Myra, go and change your 


stv 


riothesat once, Sapper is almost.ready. I 
hope this will be a warning to you, 
Of pomrse, they went. no turibes. that night. 


up; te youn thrusd,.’ be site| 





Myra’s tramp was pat ont. of, consideration, 

tivmosnipg. but when,they came, to,.ask far 

51WnDe 58 ah GOHey tend they heard * =of ship 10. | 
Loere.' 


in 


—se2courteons 
what became of him?” 5 

The doctor leanedover her.chair. 

“Then you only care for me because I am 
like him ?” he=said;—reproachfully. “ Conld 
you not like me a litéle for myself, Myra?” 

‘* Fflon’t kaow—perht: 

**T wish you would try,” he said, taking her 
—_ “ becausa—bscatisé I have learned to 

@ great deabfonyou, deat. I think tbat 
t feltin dove. with you at frai.cignt,. that day 
nee woods; when:you: thew. yonrself £0 come, 
dingly on my protection——” ' 
—you—Dr. Pilliad ” 

* Yes,» youandoT, Myraz forsL am; your. 
tramp. I waafooting it: fhe.monntaing., 
for my health, When I found ont. whe, you: 
were, and thai Mea. Morley's pssty.was at the 
hotely.I. left precipitately,for.J hada’. any, 
decent clothes with: me,.and:il looked : pretty 
ronghjas.you.saw. No wonder: you took me 


foxa,tramp., I hadn’t been:shaved.for a fort, , Bs 


nightj.and.1 was-black.as a Hottentot;” 
A em was you, really?” Myra cried. 
a Thank.heayen I was there: to. 
you and, bpheaven. bel iave bean able” 
to bring you. through thisiongdllneste,, Myray., 
deatiiger " its you could leara to;.love »mee.m 
i 
‘*IG would only, bea suitable; reward,!’. 
said, pntti in» his... * Well, on, 
willing,, to Sr¥y and, I+I,,do,, not despair of 


SUCCEAR,. or? 
i. hel, .— scororaed hesaid;..and, he:stooped.to. 
“You dear old tramp!” she answered, and, 
nestled in his, armas. ab ep yy: 








FACETIA. 


Two countrymen cams to & yo apne mrt 
about bringing a joint suit againsta neighbe 
The first-began to selbthe Inwyersiie cause of 
the trouble, embellishing“ it- very* literally; 
‘‘ Don’t tell him-anydies, Bill,” interapted the 
other, “It is his business to tell the lies. 
You will get him confased if you go to mixing: 
your lies with hisv*” 

Onp Gentre win :—“f am ‘delighted to have | 
met you, Miss Bonniface. I knew’ 
mother; a very-charming womart Y. fan 
form peer or of her grace and*bsa' a 
Mits-B “ Ohy yes; I can !*P 
constantly tell me that I am her living image. » 
Utter-coliapse of 6ld'gentleman, 

ones sai $06 Betlings: ——“ YourIron 

gs, the highest if ssian_ order, is simply 

‘i ouloua— it, Aine og: ntetatin eelop of scarce. 
avs. ~sous.” ~ To which. the TAN af ¥ 

Pragsiau capital re ied: — 
ma “hs ae neyers leas, Ng me 
08 Sr 





‘of. mitt 
it ee Ck gee 


“*TSHADL ar i ae day ten shil- 
lidgs,” reg Meas ” said" 
gs.” 

mu ee eee 

A whalasoald:be 

sod him tbe a ee ¥ Acai 
‘Wire Towarrtte get pohwatines 0 t 

eanapells te en thes jadgen' Baty» your- 

honor, said the “there .waga’t 
any muss stale Fi ap quietlike and 


Unerx aa Safe eminent “RA): meting 
obany, w. “are going to “4 
roa :—"TI shall be™ Bt tite. paps.” 


souagl, say boy,” Jo you coe % braius 
SaNe., C2008 obnuy:—* ‘tlién I’ 
ba an like-you.” 


Masnw (who has,been,vain benggling to 
rab ht with. hia, Ej pak —* 
be sure! Au thin bother.to 
any CAG B,C.ia equal.to G,B D1! As if 
Sir body in their senses would ever say; it 
waan'b.” 
a A = amen pe seapant, 
let.the. baby lie,in the, san,’ 
** Why not, pet?” Little NelL:—: Paes itl. 
melt,” Mamma — “ Melo? 7 “Teitida iNella:— 
‘Yes; minedid.”.- : 
‘Tom aud Arthas inbve-beenurudesto their: 
mamma. Mamma hasccomplained to papa}: 
who is heard coming upstairs.—Arthur: ‘I 
comes papa-I shalkpretend to 
brulee. Tom « mar “4 ~ 3 shall get up 
tm clo pologiéed ‘to-a church 
a ‘toa chur 
Atbeiaey “wie had ‘been summoned to take a 
pervice ats email *villege-chureh;+—“T am 


sorry, sir, to ‘have uch a gentleman 


as; to-thtis. le*plase, A worse 
re nen odkaivaee due: at-we-hkd Gnty 


known where to,fiid‘hiin:” 
Moprrn Live.—" Clare, [love but thee alone 


ndeed I the trutn.” He —the 
ong a vet chéek. let him. 


drew ee near, S¢arce for emotion conld.she 
speak, yet still she askéd in accents meek, 
- How much haye you a year?” 
Tax following. is,a;ridfle, which was.sup- 
posed 0 be.insolyable;— When from the. Arka | 
1d.oame forthrin pairs, 
Who was. f boots. 


npom, the... s —-The. fo ‘. the. 
solation:—To who cons the matter o’er.. 
it.firsh.who 


'| went before cela . 
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SOCIETY. 


Lorp” Avo’ Lapy™ TAnsdowsr are* about to 
visit.she maritithe ptovineds of ths Dominion. . 
They:-have already..made-extended;tours in, 
Ontaeto-and the: large: agriéultured districts. 
surrounding Toronto, and their receptién* has 
bee mostcordials! It is anticipated thar next 
season hid“ Excellency. ‘will’ visit’ the more~ 
western, porkions..of the. Domiuion, by which: 


b wbiy’be #0 far- advanced: as*to-allowrof thes 
Visereipel Paxty reaching British Colambia by~ 
itsmOnsm 01 | 


Tar remnithe-of the late Sir Otiarles James b 


Freaké, “Barty: were: interred’*in' Brompton 


Cems the: yhich: comtamed:! w 
those ~ who: died-in early. 
roytreed a. whiehen- : 
closed“the remains,“ when ALS car; 
was hiddén. tom. view. by. the masses of choice: 


foe Wreaths, and crosses..laid upon. it, 
.ROTLOWing. friandke, 


hanasanscly mODy 
nip... 
any friends): dépende nts, and represe: 


¢ fi sympethy-trom bigh anudilow, — pen en 
hat: have: 


Trmremains ofthe vHou: Gilbert: C. Leigh. 


left’ New -Yorkcor the 9th‘ October, escorted Hy~ 
two.of his immediate relatives. Thé late Mr... 
xpedition of | 


tive-whiok started-from Rawlins, yomingy 
daring the aatamo of 1878; toexplore tte then 
oe “regions, which, form..the-., 
waters of the Big. Horn and: Yellowstene-; 


es 

stra ‘ot tts ia late: MY. aun] 0 
0 - . aE, — 

Faieash Sestiges iin m Btomerte ot: Rook 


with Lady Many” 

GtahaueT eee, eld eldést- thee of’ the~ late; , 

pn of. the.present, . -of Norbury,., 
grandafiair.. The Wee-at 


i wii baa made’ aly; and trimmed 
with: BEussala lace and Bisldly; ond plossoma.., Site: 
woreta Beussels dace-veil over a. wreath.of . the. 


wach wore’ & 
sHiemeook brboal with: ‘the, initials; of’ the: 
bride and bridegroom in pearls, the gift of fhe 
latter, and carried a fragrant bouquet of 
violets and wmgenrt The bride’s mother 
wore. chandren velveé-and. satin,. slightly 
trimmed with! 
The Countess of Caledon, sister of the bride, 
Was.in. _ Yelyet, trimmed .with 
beaver, and brown muff ‘cn.suite.. 
Lady Caroline Lindsay wore grey silk, with 
grey velyet bonnet. and sigrette. Lady Mar- 
garet.Jenking, tieter of. ths bride, leoked well 
in heliotrops voile, trimmed with far, and: 
bonnet to match, with shaded feathers. Lady 
Tsabella Stewart wore violet and mauve oa: | * 
with bonnet to harmonise,.and- a beau 
Indian shawl, 

Tus marriage,.of Mr,. Llewelsn - tcnd.ot of 
Tyn Ryl, re with Miss An 


ished ee wnt Feo Che * gg ae Mr. 


| 


Z sustained & losa-in.the receipts pe 
dij this being in :the case«of »thex Ste Gothard 
eterisy: 2 32 per cent.,in the Jara-Berne 3°10 per‘cent-, 


4 crease, that <of..thea; Siwisa, Doion;,ompany 





orTanden’ Marrs One ~~ re 


s+ of the first seven months.of this year on 
ty" | twenty Swiss lines shows a decrease of 
™ 1,152,420 franos;on.the receipts ot. the same 


life... Few. men who. have not experienced.the 
viciasitudes.of. Joriune know-how to. bear.them,| being 


STATISTICS. 


| Swrss: ‘Riftiways,—Considerable - complaint. 
comes from. Switzerland that.theseason.jast.. 
contluded has:-bebn :farc-less:: profitable : to 
$ wiss trefffotitanthe-sesson of “1883, 'owing- 
partly to the general depression ot business 
thronghonte Switzerland “and_ partly, to. the 
cholera whish has greatly hindered ithe. 
usual inflax , 


were some el traetions, 
Zurich‘ Exhibition, and the Fédéral ‘Tir, Festi. 
yal af Lugano, These wera the means, of 
railway treasnries. ng: les dian 
926,513 the mento 


Goods'tretiio; 
tren hasshown an con 46,616: Ame 
which: reduoas tha, totak.degrasag £0,879 997 
francaw. Thelines»tbat: have-beem mestiadieo-: 
tedwere- the North fidstern; with-a decreas 
of 16 27-per cent,;;. the, St:Gothard, of 27'15.;. 
and the.Zarich,. Zag: anduiLucerne Railways 
of 28 72 percent. The result of the-working-| 


period of 1833, which were..38, 325,607 francs. 
Thirteen lines; -representing-come: two-thirds 
of 2,737 kilometresof Swenrnileny, have all 
r.kilametre, 


and the North. Eastern 10-93: per cent. The 
remaining seveu-lities‘show a kildmetre in- 


being 219, and-the, Swiess Westerm: 0:81 per 
cent. 





GEMS, 


To attempt to kick: t:natural necessity 
is to represent ithaxfoily; of :Ctesiphos, who 
undertook to ki¢kewith his-mule. 

Tae excessea:of our.youth are drafts upon 
our old age, payable with interest about thirty 
years after-daten: 

Tue soundest™argament. will“ produce no 
more conviction.in, an .empby:head, than the 
most su eclaration’; asa feather and 
& guinea fall withequal ‘velocity ina vacuum. 

Goop fortune.amd-badiare.eqnally necessary 

to mamstorfit him to meet the contingencies of 


with ifirmnessor are dit.tom 
Wiorver looks.fér-a friend without i z 
feetions. will never:find what..he.seeke.. We. 
love ourselves with all-our-faults,; be they.dew: 
or many, small or great, and“weought to’ love 
ourfriends ja’ hke:mannery | 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


—— 


Sawerep Casnace.—Cat out the heart off 
fitie large p goked, 
chioken:.or veal. minced: very...fines,. highly. 

na“ roHed» into: balla: with yokeol: 
A getty © firmly’ together; and’ 
wo hours. 

poison Ss ‘porn Sour.~_Cat-some toasted | 
eae ‘put-themrin-a epwrape.: 
themes to) renee reaper ar eg opgreeromar ze —re H 
the-stocksand “are -crisp: Pdt :them-im-the- 
tumen.when;thé soup, is ready, to-nerse;.aud.| some 
poureitiovertiem: . 


Rip Cétmacz, t2 Piexun:+-Atter- removing: 
sSacetnae:Uineneaenubeos zodcabbage, wipe. 
je asin out them: inelong:thin: »BhingssOre 


stonriste::- Lastyean, too; there} 
such -aethe-: 


error kiss, 





MISCELLANEOUS. - 


An annoying practical joke wae played on 9 
bashful youngman-who-vas acoompanying % 
lady on a journey. While going through’a 
tunnel a frieid: knocked off the bashfal:young 
man’s hat, foroed#his fingers through “hts hairy: 
kissedthebackot hisownh 
bis ‘owt face violently: Every one-in the car- 
tiage looked in that direction whén thé light 
came, ang the friend wasa ty'the most 
surprised of all: The ruffled Appearance and. 
confusion of .the astonished,victim conyinged 
the. spectators, that..he -hsd ; tried,to;,ateal.a 
, and had:beemeslappeds 


Whar tre Einre 1s.Céirt¢ ro.—The cold of 





empty space is several; hundred degreas.«belaw.- 


zero, and the earth, sided by the haat received 


from thé,suny is..fighting,p. perpetual jbattle... 
againat-it.:: Ifithatbattle. Oatefor the: 
— it would all be over with the dwellérn~ 


wee ever] 


gain the victory, and the earth,,.airléss. then,., 
as its dead sister the moon is now, will at 


night ié.frezieg undér.the bare star with... 
never: 8 cloudo-protect .it,. while: in. the. day. 


the untempered rays of the-sun awit eoeech ite: 
desolate.surface with blistering heat, 


Wher the Emperor Joseph-the Second was: 
in'Péaris,in thé reign of ‘Louie XVI., he-wasin‘ 
the habit of walking about the city ’ incognito. 
Ohe morning he went into & coffee-House, and 
asked for a.cup.ofehocolate. Whilé.he waited: 
form ityo: as v the: coffeashomse ovate empty, he: 
walked up and down, and was converting en 
differentanbjects, when thelandiord’sdaughter, 
a-very prowy eet. , madkeher eppearance, The~ 
Emperor wi a good ‘day, and ‘observed’ 
to. herfather.thatdt.wastitee.she.ebould:be, 
married; —“‘Ah{ ” repliedthe-:oldemsa,: ‘if I 
had bata thousand crowns, I could marry her 
tov aimaw who isivery’ tone i ames ene sir, 
—tlis- chocolate. is’: r * THe Emperor 
oslléd.for, peny ink, ; theif] ran.to 
feteh them; and mas yee order:on -his.; 
bankerdor six thousand livres.: 


ApvttTEratepD Jams —According-to~the-cor- 
fm obrade <j xlbais—a mis- 

tele ta: Ro pe thaw: fetrit id. -absolately: 
necessary. tothe mannfadture. of": preserves. . 
Hedesonibesna visit tomudarze +j jayarproducing. 
factory; in which hefound-that the work was, 
btavely carried ‘on without the aid’ of 
frait at, ian Jams of various kinds were being 
prodiiced* before, -his werent plum, 
SE camaiinee raspberry Boeseberry, 
mie neither ceurrenty plans Sprioet,, straw- 
baer ra ~-OF, -goosgberty “was: insthe- 


#4 the porposea of the. 
trait. The fevortion matter was extracted 
rom,co@ltar, 


f , and;the resemblance.te straw- 
berg jam nesofarther | pro- 
duced “by ‘the-boiling com pound with 
staall seeds with seme. cheap innocnons hérb.. 


Avcommen: form of.s iamneed,.and. this,.is 
the only “nepatriagataeh inu the: mess; 
There -are “offéfed “as «made: from- 
“ this season’s fruit,” 


Beweren op~ Surers—It cian tak of Lord 
peor plz gta -he-retarned home after 
his. bri jexhausting defence of Queen 
Oaxoline; hesrenti.atsonce:t0, bed. with orders, 


¥A-| not to be disturbed, however long he might: 


ease Po 


hours, « Hie plgeia ' 
that: this’: ont saved “bic: re var 
tavatciend Seon erobANIK nny te maryel. 
him. to take’ -natone's Se catgule arene: such 


so mighty, dose,, his’ extraordiviery capacity of 


werk. upto extreme,old.;age, may, not, im- 
probably’: have beem: dueuto: a:\constitution 
endowed: with such’ means for repaiting~at: 
night the waste.of the day. 
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NOTICES: TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


W. C. R.—We cannot give the addresses requeate?, * 


F. (Forres).—Tied with red nut-brown; tied with 
green fawn colour, 


7 D. W. C.—1. Fourteen years. 2. The Patent Office, 
gs y-lane. 





Cowstant Reaper. — We never insert “addresses. 
Kindly, in future communications, assume some more 
distinctive name. oese. 

Marx D. (Wearmouth).—Any of the apparatus named 
can be obtained from a respectable dealer in *scientific 
instruments. 

A. F. F.— We can only aid you by advising you to put 
a ‘* personal” in one of the Australian papas, th ey 
attract the attention of the party " 


P. N. W.—The work you propose to docannot be done 
properly by an inexperienced . We have no 
pes that would be of peactical services to you. 
Mave tive (Dover).—1. We are not acquainted with a 
piece guch as you deacri ht ‘bro 


be. 2. wn. 3. The 
est Genfitrisen’ te properes 


simplest and one of the 
chalk. 


Srrvuceue Artist.—Your ambition is a laudsble 


special 
and could not be acquired by the method named. 
Take them toa dealer. 8. Fair. 


* Juanita.” — Old stamps are collected for 
their variety or their value. They might be 
used for decorative purposes. We have heard of a room 
being papered with them. 


* Brip "—“ Esenezer "—‘‘ Suam."—1. Kissing is not 
necessarily a sign of love. 2. Tied with red auburn, 
tied with white mouse colour ; ‘tied with yellow dark 
brown. 3. Handwriting fair. 4. A pink rose means 
ardent love. 5. Notin sense you refer to. 


W. G. G.—It is penihey peneiibe to act in the manner 
you describe without nging upon one’s self the 
strongest reprobation. It would almost serve you right 
if your wife were to give you up entirely after your 
behaviour to her. 


Laura F.—The ideas are conceived in a poetical spirit, 
but there is a serious violation of the rules of blank 
verse which it would be quite necessary to overcome 
before proper advantage can be taken of intellectual 
ability. Rules must be observed, however talented‘the 
—_— conveyed or the language in which they are 
clot 


E. W. G.—A little sweet oil applied to corns after 
they have been pared will give great relief, and if con- 
tinued for any length of time will, in most cases, remove 
them. A good and simple remedy for hard corns is to 
put a little powdered quicklime on a piece of cotton 
wool or lint and replace it night and morning. For 
soft corns put a little powdered chalk instead of lime 
between the toes. 


C, 0. R.—A soap, said to be equal to any wash mixture, 
very searching, but not injurious to the fabric or hands, 
is made as follows :—Five pounds of white bar soap, 
four pounds of sal soda, half-a-pound of borax, and one 
ounce cf ammonia. Dissolve these materials in five 
quarts of water. When perfectly dissolved pour the 
liquid into seven gallons of soft water, and mix 
thoroughly. 

F. F.—Shells may be polished by either hand labour 
or by berni ; in both cases all the rough parts must 
be well rubbed down with emery and water. If they 
ere to be polished by hand (which is the best and most 
lasting way), after they have received. two or three 
courses of emery of different degrees of fineness, they 
must be finished with buff-leather, dressed with rotten- 
stone and oil. 


Frep.—Warts, it is said, may be thus destroyed :— 
Tie a si'ken thread tightly round the base of the wart ; 
if rarrow, this stops the supply of nourishment neces- 
sary toits growth, and it dies away ; but where the 
base is extensive, and the wart is hard, the appli- 
cation of spirits of salts, applied in a small 
— at a time, regularly, every day, will remove 
th: m effectually, and without the danger attending 
most caustic preparations. 


R. C. 8.—It is only a strained morality which creates 
a fear of ill-effects from matter inserted simply to raise 
asmile. The mirth is innocent enough in itself, and 
cannot be misapplied by a mind untutored in depraviiy. 
A judicious care shall be exercised, however, to meet 
your wishes, for our desire is to please all and offend 
none. 


J. 8. J.—Jubilee, according to the Jewish definition, 
denotes every fiftieth . oe being that followivg the 
revolution of seven w of years, at which time all 
the slaves were made free and all lands reverted to their 
avcient owners, The jubilees were not observed after 
the Bubylonish captivity. tical design of the 
law of the jubilee was to prevent the too great oppres- 
-aion of the poor, as well as their being liable to tual 
tlavery. A kind of equality was thus through 
all the families of Israel, and the distinction of tribes 
was slso preserved that they might be able when there 
was ocession, on the jubilee year, to right to 
the inheritance of their ancestors. It served also, like 
the Olympiads of the Greeks, and the Lustra of the 
Romans, for the readier computation of time. The 
jubilee has also been su to be of the Gospel 
state and dispensation described by Isaiah, lxi. 1, 2, in 
reference to this period as the acceptable gift of the 





R. N.—We cannot find the stanza you quote in 
a a work. Can you not give un the title of the 


of 

singular ex: of the l.dy’s She mar- 
ries ‘the ‘“‘ Red-cross Knight,” St. 
saint of England. 
B. F. F.—Lloyd’s is th 
of the most eminent merchants, shipowners (and those 
Sinck pan Kl The name ted 

an , &e, e 
with one Lloyd a coleshouss Semper te Liemone- 





THE PRETTY ANGLER, 


Tie net be © OS eee 

ere a brook ran down the hill, 
Whose clear waters, onward flowing 
Ran her father’s old saw-mill; 


a-fishing, 
be rept rk bs eh nme 
And the girl seemed so itching 
When she first received a bite! 


I ot es penn her beauty, 
Had e to spare— 
Of the face that cuted ue sweetly 
While my heart she did ensnare. 
She had cheeks the hue of roses ; 
Her fond éyes were cle:r and bright ; 
She was such a 
When she first ved a bite ! 


There I sat beside the brooklet, 
ont pe Ape or Ee eonees oo 
While the bridge that spanned ite waters 
win tener ae ae 

When she first received a bite. 


Her sweet presence seemed enticing, 
For a score of fish were there ; 


If 
Would tol aie me to her presence 
With the little fish who eo 


T. D. M. 


P. W. G.—A good leather polish is made as follows :— 
Take two ounces of mutton suet; six ounces of beeswax, 
six ounces of powdered sugar candy, two ounces of soft 
soap, and ounce of indigo or lampblack. Dissolve the 
Fem eb eth S| day bon ee he eh 

gredients ; melt an together, a 
veileh off Lay it on the leather with a sponge, and 

a 


off with a brush. 

R. D. C.—To bleach false hair, wigs, etc., it has been 
found that chlorine is the most The 
hair should be cleaned for this purpose by a warm 
solution of soda, and with water. 
Witte ee Pe ee Ge tel gas intro- 
duced until the in the jar looks greenish. It is 

If necessary, 


di 


the 
in warm water they are in a state forthe dye. 3. Strew 


French chalk over :hem, and brush it off with a hard | 


brush once or twice. 





A, L L.—“ Fair Maid of Kent” was a name given to 
Joanna, daughter of Edmund, Earl of Kent, on account 
of her was married three her 
third husband being her second cousin, Ed 
sation fr OF wo Tore ie vome 5 Md of 

_m e, necessary on 
| ae amet By the prince she was mother of 
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brawn salt it longer, let the proportii 

greater, and put in also some pieces of lean pork, 

then cover it with cow-heel to like the horn. 
bs kept either in or out of pickle of salt and 

boiled with vinegar, and is a very 

have in the house. If likely to spoil slice an‘ 

either with or without butter. 
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